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DEDICATION. 


TO  ALICE  SWINBURNE. 


I. 

The  love  that  comes  and  goes  like  wind  or  fire 

Hath  words  and  wings  wherewith  to  speak  and  flee. 
But  love  more  deep  than  passion’s  deep  desire, 

Clear  and  inviolable  as  the  unsounded  sea, 

What  wings  of  words  may  serve  to  set  it  free, 

To  lift  and  lead  it  homeward  ?  Time  and  death 
Are  less  than  love  :  or  man’s  live  spirit  saith 
False,  when  he  deems  his  life  is  more  than  breath. 


ii. 

No  words  may  utter  love  ;  no  sovereign  song 
Speak  all  it  would  for  love’s  sake.  Yet  would  I 
Fain  cast  in  moulded  rhymes  that  do  me  wrong 
Some  little  part  of  all  my  love  :  but  why 
Should  weak  and  wingless  words  be  fain  to  fly  ? 
For  us  the  years  that  live  not  are  not  dead  : 

Past  days  and  present  in  our  hearts  are  wed  : 

My  song  can  say  no  more  than  love  hath  said. 
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DEDICATION. 


hi. 

Love  needs  nor  song  nor  speech  to  say  what  love 
Would  speak  or  sing,  were  speech  and  song  not  weak 
To  bear  the  sense-belated  soul  above 

And  bid  the  lips  of  silence  breathe  and  speak. 

Nor  power  nor  will  has  love  to  find  or  seek 
Words  indiscoverable,  ampler  strains  of  song 
Than  ever  hailed  him  fair  or  shewed  him  strong  : 

And  less  than  these  should  do  him  worse  than  wrong. 


IV. 

We  who  remember  not  a  day  wherein 

We  have  not  loved  each  other, — who  can  see 
No  time,  since  time  bade  first  our  days  begin, 

Within  the  sweep  of  memory’s  wings,  when  we 
Have  known  not  what  each  other’s  love  must  be, — 
We  are  well  content  to  know  it,  and  rest  on  this, 

And  call  not  words  to  witness  that  it  is. 

To  love  aloud  is  oft  to  love  amiss. 

v. 

But  if  the  gracious  witness  borne  of  words 
Take  not  from  speechless  love  the  secret  grace 
That  binds  it  round  with  silence,  and  engirds 

Its  heart  with  memories  fair  as  heaven’s  own  face, 
Let  love  take  courage  for  a  little  space 
To  speak  and  be  rebuked  not  of  the  soul, 

Whose  utterance,  ere  the  unwitting  speech  be  whole, 
Rebukes  itself,  and  craves  again  control. 


TO  ALICE  SWINBURNE. 
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VI. 

A  ninefold  garland  wrought  of  song-flowers  nine 
Wound  each  with  each  in  chance-inwoven  accord 
Here  at  your  feet  I  lay  as  on  a  shrine 

Whereof  the  holiest  love  that  lives  is  lord. 

With  faint  strange  hues  their  leaves  are  freaked  and 
scored  : 

The  fable-flowering  land  wherein  they  grew 

Hath  dreams  for  stars,  and  grey  romance  for  dew  : 

Perchance  no  flower  thence  plucked  may  flower  anew. 

VII. 

No  part  have  these  wTan  legends  in  the  sun 

Whose  glory  lightens  Greece  and  gleams  on  Rome. 
Their  elders  live  :  but  these — their  day  is  done, 

Their  records  written  of  the  wind  in  foam 
Fly  down  the  wind,  and  darkness  takes  them  home. 
What  Homer  saw,  what  Virgil  dreamed,  was  truth, 
And  dies  not,  being  divine  :  but  whence,  in  sooth, 
Might  shades  that  never  lived  win  deathless  youth  ? 

VIII. 

The  fields  of  fable,  by  the  feet  of  faith 

Untrodden,  bloom  not  where  such  deep  mist  drives. 
Dead  fancy’s  ghost,  not  living  fancy’s  wraith, 

Is  now  the  storied  sorrow  that  survives 
Faith  in  the  record  of  these  lifeless  lives. 

Yet  Milton’s  sacred  feet  have  lingered  there, 

His  lips  have  made  august  the  fabulous  air, 

His  hands  have  touched  and  left  the  wild  weeds  fair. 
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IX. 

So,  in  some  void  and  thought-untrammelled  hour, 
Let  these  find  grace,  my  sister,  in  your  sight, 
Whose  glance  but  cast  on  casual  things  hath  power 
To  do  the  sun’s  work,  bidding  all  be  bright 
With  comfort  given  of  love  :  for  love  is  light. 
Were  all  the  world  of  song  made  mine  to  give, 

The  best  were  yours  of  all  its  flowers  that  live  : 
Though  least  of  all  be  this  my  gift,  forgive. 

July  1887. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Locrine,  King  of  Britain. 

Camber,  King  of  Wales,  brother  to  Locrine. 
Madan,  son  to  Locrine  and  Guendolen. 

Debon,  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Guendolen,  Queen  oj  Britain,  cousin  and  wife  to 
Locrine. 

Estrild,  a  German  princess,  widow  of  the  Scythian 
king  Humber. 

Sabrina,  daughter  to  Locrine  and  Estrild. 

Scene,  Britain. 
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LOCRI N  E 


ACT  I. 

Scene  I. —  Troynovant.  A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Guendolen  and  Madan. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Child,  hast  thou  looked  upon  thy  grandsire  dead  ? 

MADAN. 

Ay. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Then  thou  sawest  our  Britain’s  heart  and  head 
Death-stricken.  Seemed  not  there  my  sire  to  thee 
More  great  than  thine,  or  all  men  living  ?  We 
Stand  shadows  of  the  fathers  we  survive : 

Earth  bears  no  more  nor  sees  such  births  alive. 

MADAN. 

Why,  he  was  great  of  thews — and  wise,  thou  say’st : 
Yet  seems  my  sire  to  me  the  fairer-faced — 

The  kinglier  and  the  kindlier. 
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LOCRINE. 


ACT  I. 


GUENDOLEN. 

Yea,  his  eyes 

Are  liker  seas  that  feel  the  summering  skies 
In  concord  of  sweet  colour — and  his  brow 
Shines  gentler  than  my  father’s  ever :  thou, 

So  seeing,  dost  well  to  hold  thy  sire  so  dear. 


MADAN. 

I  said  not  that  his  love  sat  yet  so  near 
My  heart  as  thine  doth  :  rather  am  I  thine, 

Thou  knowest,  than  his. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Nay — rather  seems  Locrine 
Thy  sire  than  I  thy  mother. 

MADAN. 

Wherefore  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Boy, 

Because  of  all  our  sires  who  fought  for  Troy 
Most  like  thy  father  and  my  lord  Locrine, 

I  think,  was  Paris. 
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MADAN. 

How  may  man  divine 
Thy  meaning  ?  Blunt  am  I,  thou  knowest,  of  wit ; 
And  scarce  yet  man — men  tell  me. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Ask  not  it. 

I  meant  not  thou  shouldst  understand — I  spake 
As  one  that  sighs,  to  ease  her  heart  of  ache, 

And  would  not  clothe  in  words  her  cause  for  sighs — 
Her  naked  cause  of  sorrow. 

MADAN. 

Wert  thou  wise, 

Mother,  thy  tongue  had  chosen  of  two  things  one — 
Silence,  or  speech. 


GUENDOLEN. 

Speech  had  I  chosen,  my  son, 

I  had  wronged  thee — yea,  perchance  I  have  wronged 
thine  ears 

Too  far,  to  say  so  much. 


MADAN. 

Nay,  these  are  tears 

That  gather  toward  thine  eyelids  now.  Thou  hast 
broken 
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ACT  I. 


Silence — if  now  thy  speech  die  down  unspoken, 
Thou  dost  me  wrong  indeed — but  more  than  mine 
The  wrong  thou  dost  thyself  is. 

GUENDOLEN. 

And  Locrine — 

Were  not  thy  sire  wronged  likewise  of  me  ? 

MADAN. 

Yea. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Yet— I  may  choose  yet — nothing  will  I  say 
More. 


MADAN. 

Choose,  and  have  thy  choice ;  it  galls  not  me. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Son,  son  !  thy  speech  is  bitterer  than  the  sea. 

MADAN. 

Yet,  were  the  gulfs  of  hell  not  bitterer,  thine 
Might  match  thy  son’s,  who  hast  called  my  sire — 
Locrine — 

Thy  lord,  and  lord  of  all  this  land — the  king 
Whose  name  is  bright  and  sweet  as  earth  in  spring, 
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Whose  love  is  mixed  with  Britain’s  very  life 
As  heaven  with  earth  at  sunrise — thou,  his  wife, 
Hast  called  him — and  the  poison  of  the  word 
Set  not  thy  tongue  on  fire — I  lived  and  heard— 
Coward. 


GUENDOLEN. 

Thou  liest. 


MAD  AN. 

If  then  thy  speech  rang  true, 
Why,  now  it  rings  not  false. 


GUENDOLEN. 

Thou  art  treacherous  too — 
His  heart,  thy  father’s  very  heart  is  thine — 

O,  well  beseems  it,  meet  it  is,  Locrine, 

That  liar  and  traitor  and  changeling  he  should  be 
Who,  though  I  bare  him,  was  begot  by  thee. 


MADAN. 

How  have  I  lied,  mother  ?  Was  this  the  lie, 
That  thou  didst  call  my  father  coward,  and  I 
Heard  ? 
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ACT  I. 


GUENDOLEN. 

Nay— I  did  but  liken  him  with  one 
Not  all  unlike  him;  thou,  my  child,  his  son, 

Art  more  unlike  thy  father. 

MADAN. 

Was  not  then, 

Of  all  our  fathers,  all  recorded  men, 

The  man  whose  name,  thou  sayest,  is  like  his  name — 
Paris — a  sign  in  all  men’s  mouths  of  shame  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Nay,  save  when  heaven  would  cross  him  in  the  fight, 
He  bare  him,  say  the  minstrels,  as  a  knight — 

Yea,  like  thy  father. 


MADAN. 

Shame  then  were  it  none 
Though  men  should  liken  me  to  him  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

My  son, 

I  had  rather  see  thee— see  thy  brave  bright  head, 
Strong  limbs,  clear  eyes — drop  here  before  me  dead. 
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MADAN. 

If  he  were  true  man,  wherefore  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

False  was  he  ; 

No  coward  indeed,  but  faithless,  trothless — we 
Hold  therefore,  as  thou  sayest,  his  princely  name 
Unprincely — dead  in  honour — quick  in  shame. 

MADAN. 

And  his  to  mine  thou  likenest  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Thine  ?  to  thine  ? 

God  rather  strike  thy  life  as  dark  as  mine 
Than  tarnish  thus  thine  honour  !  For  to  me 
Shameful  it  seems — I  know  not  if  it  be — 

For  men  to  lie,  and  smile,  and  swear,  and  lie, 

And  bear  the  gods  of  heaven  false  witness.  I 
Can  hold  not  this  but  shameful. 

MADAN. 

Thou  dost  well. 

I  had  liefer  cast  my  soul  alive  to  hell 
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ACT  I. 


Than  play  a  false  man  false.  But  were  he  true 
And  I  the  traitor — then  what  heaven  should  do 
I  wot  not,  but  myself,  being  once  awake 
Out  of  that  treasonous  trance,  were  fain  to  slake 
With  all  my  blood  the  fire  of  shame  wherein 
My  soul  should  burn  me  living  in  my  sin. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Thy  soul  ?  Yea,  there — how  knowest  thou,  boy,  so 
well  ?— 

The  fire  is  lit  that  feeds  the  fires  of  hell. 

Mine  is  aflame  this  long  time  now — but  thine — 

O,  how  shall  God  forgive  thee  this,  Locrine, 

That  thou,  for  shame  of  these  thy  treasons  done, 
Hast  rent  the  soul  in  sunder  of  thy  son  ? 

MADAN. 

My  heart  is  whole  yet,  though  thy  speech  be  fire 
Whose  flame  lays  hold  upon  it.  Hath  my  sire 
Wronged  thee  ? 


GUENDOLEN. 

Nay,  child,  I  lied — I  did  but  rave — 
I  jested — was  my  face,  then,  sad  and  grave, 

When  most  I  jested  with  thee  ?  Child,  my  brain 
Is  wearied,  and  my  heart  worn  down  with  pain  : 
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I  thought  awhile,  for  very  sorrow’s  sake, 

To  play  with  sorrow— try  thy  spirit,  and  take 
Comfort — God  knows  I  know  not  what  I  said, 
My  father,  whom  I  loved,  being  newly  dead. 


MADAN. 

I  pray  thee  that  thou  jest  with  me  no  more 
Thus. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Dost  thou  now  believe  me  ? 


MADAN. 

No. 


GUENDOLEN. 

A  brave  man  when  I  bore  thee. 


I  bore 


MADAN. 

I  desire 

No  more  of  laud  or  leasing.  Hath  my  sire 
Wronged  thee  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Never.  But  wilt  thou  trust  me  now  ? 

MADAN. 

As  trustful  am  I,  mother  of  mine,  as  thou. 
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LOCRINE. 


ACT  I. 


Enter  Locrine. 

LOCRINE. 

The  gods  be  good  to  thee  !  How  farest  thou  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Well. 

Heaven  hath  no  power  to  hurt  me  more  :  and  hell 
No  fire  to  fear.  The  world  I  dwelt  in  died 
With  my  dead  father.  King,  thy  world  is  wide 
Wherein  thy  soul  rejoicingly  puts  trust  : 

But  mine  is  strait,  and  built  by  death  of  dust. 

LOCRINE. 

Thy  sire,  mine  uncle,  stood  the  sole  man,  then, 

That  held  thy  life  up  happy  ?  Guendolen, 

Hast  thou  nor  child  nor  husband — or  are  we 
Worth  no  remembrance  more  at  all  of  thee? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Thy  speech  is  sweet;  thine  eyes  are  flowers  that  shine: 
If  ever  siren  bare  a  son,  Locrine, 

To  reign  in  some  green  island  and  bear  sway 
On  shores  more  shining  than  the  front  of  day 
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And  cliffs  whose  brightness  dulls  the  morning’s  brow, 
That  son  of  sorceries  and  of  seas  art  thou. 

LOCRINE. 

Nay,  now  thy  tongue  it  is  that  plays  on  men  ; 

And  yet  no  siren’s  honey,  Guendolen, 

Is  this  fair  speech,  though  soft  as  breathes  the  south, 
Which  thus  I  kiss  to  silence  on  thy  mouth. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Thy  soul  is  softer  than  this  boy’s  of  thine  : 

His  heart  is  all  toward  battle.  Was  it  mine 
That  put  such  fire  in  his  ?  for  none  that  heard 
Thy  flatteries — nay,  I  take  not  back  the  word — 

A  flattering  lover  lives  my  loving  lord — 

Could  guess  thine  hand  so  great  with  spear  or  sword. 

LOCRINE. 

What  have  I  done  for  thee  to  mock  with  praise 
And  make  the  boy’s  eyes  widen  ?  All  my  days 
Are  worth  not  all  a  week,  if  war  be  all, 

Of  his  that  loved  no  bloodless  festival — 

Thy  sire,  and  sire  of  slaughters  :  this  was  one 
Who  craved  no  more  of  comfort  from  the  sun 
But  light  to  lighten  him  toward  battle  :  I 
Love  no  such  life  as  bids  men  kill  or  die. 
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GUENDOLEN. 

Wert  thou  not  woman  more  in  word  than  act, 

Then  unrevenged  thy  brother  Albanact 
Had  given  his  blood  to  guard  his  realm  and  thine  : 
But  he  that  slew  him  found  thy  stroke,  Locrine, 
Strong  as  thy  speech  is  gentle. 

LOCRINE. 

God  assoil 

The  dead  our  friends  and  foes  ! 

GUENDOLEN. 

A  goodly  spoil 

Was  that  thine  hand  made  then  by  Humber’s  banks 
Of  all  who  swelled  the  Scythian’s  riotous  ranks 
With  storm  of  inland  surf  and  surge  of  steel : 

None  there  were  left,  if  tongues  ring  true,  to  feel 
The  yoke  of  days  that  breathe  submissive  breath 
More  bitter  than  the  bitterest  edge  of  death. 

LOCRINE. 

None. 


GUENDOLEN. 

This  was  then  a  day  of  blood.  I  heard, 
But  know  not  whence  I  caught  the  wandering  word, 
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Strange  women  were  there  of  that  outland  crew, 
Whom  ruthlessly  thy  soldiers  ravening  slew. 

LOCRINE. 

Nay,  Scythians  then  had  we  been,  worse  than  they. 

GUENDOLEN. 

These  that  were  taken,  then,  thou  didst  not  slay  ? 

LOCRINE. 

I  did  not  say  we  spared  them. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Slay  nor  spare  ? 


LOCRINE. 

How  if  they  were  not  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

What  albeit  they  were  ? 

Small  hurt,  meseems,  my  husband,  had  it  been 
Though  British  hands  had  haled  a  Scythian  queen — 
If  such  were  found — some  woman  foul  and  fierce — 
To  death — or  aught  we  hold  for  shame’s  sake  worse. 
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LOCRINE. 

For  shame’s  own  sake  the  hand  that  should  not  fear 
To  take  such  monstrous  work  upon  it  here, 

And  did  not  wither  from  the  wrist,  should  be 
Hewn  off  ere  hanging.  Wolves  or  men  are  we, 

That  thou  shouldst  question  this  ? 


GUENDOLEN. 

Not  wolves,  but  men, 

Surely  :  for  beasts  are  loyal. 


What  irks  thee  ? 


LOCRINE. 

Guendolen, 


GUENDOLEN. 

Nought  save  grief  and  love  ;  Locrine, 
A  grievous  love,  a  loving  grief  is  mine. 

Here  stands  my  husband  :  there  my  father  lies  : 

I  know  not  if  there  live  in  either’s  eyes 
More  love,  more  life  of  comfort.  This  our  son 
Loves  me  :  but  is  there  else  left  living  one 
That  loves  me  back  as  I  love  ? 


LOCRINE. 

Nay,  but  how 

Has  this  wild  question  fired  thine  heart  ? 
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GUENDOLEN. 

Not  thou  ! 

No  part  have  I— nay,  never  had  I  part — 

Our  child  that  hears  me  knows  it — in  thine  heart. 

Thy  sire  it  was  that  bade  our  hands  be  one 
For  love  of  mine,  his  brother  :  thou,  his  son, 

Didst  give  not — no — but  yield  thy  hand  to  mine, 

To  mine  thy  lips — not  thee  to  me,  Locrine. 

Thy  heart  has  dwelt  far  off  me  all  these  years  ; 

Yet  have  I  never  sought  with  smiles  or  tears 
To  lure  or  melt  it  meward.  I  have  borne — 

I  that  have  borne  to  thee  this  boy — thy  scorn, 

Thy  gentleness,  thy  tender  words  that  bite 
More  deep  than  shame  would,  shouldst  thou  spurn 
or  smite 

These  limbs  and  lips  made  thine  by  contract — made 
No  wife’s,  no  queen’s — a  servant’s — nay,  thy  shade. 
The  shadow  am  I,  my  lord  and  king,  of  thee, 

Who  art  spirit  and  substance,  body  and  soul  to  me. 
And  now, — nay,  speak  not — now  my  sire  is  dead 
Thou  think’st  to  cast  me  crownless  from  thy  bed 
Wherein  I  brought  thee  forth  a  son  that  now 
Shall  perish  with  me,  if  thou  wilt— and  thou 
Shalt  live  and  laugh  to  think  of  us — or  yet 
Play  faith  more  foul— play  falser,  and  forget. 
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LOCRINE. 

Sharp  grief  has  crazed  thy  brain.  Thou  knowest 
of  me — 

GUENDOLEN. 

I  know  that  nought  I  know,  Locrine,  of  thee. 

LOCRINE. 

What  bids  thee  then  revile  me,  knowing  no  cause  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Strong  sorrow  knows  but  sorrow’s  lawless  laws. 

LOCRINE. 

Yet  these  should  turn  not  grief  to  raging  fire. 

GUENDOLEN. 

They  should  not,  had  my  heart  my  heart’s  desire. 

LOCRINE. 

Would  God  that  love,  my  queen,  could  give  thee  this 

GUENDOLEN. 

Thou  dost  not  call  me  wife — nor  call’st  amiss. 
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LOCRINE. 

What  name  should  serve  to  stay  this  fitful  strife  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Thou  dost  not  ill  to  call  me  not  thy  wife. 

LOCRINE. 

My  sister  wellnigh  wast  thou  once  :  and  now — 

GUENDOLEN. 

Thy  sister  never  I  :  my  brother  thou. 

LOCRINE. 

How  shall  man  sound  this  riddle  ?  Read  it  me. 

GUENDOLEN. 

As  loves  a  sister,  never  loved  I  thee. 

LOCRINE. 

Not  when  we  played  as  twinborn  child  with  child? 

GUENDOLEN. 

If  then  thou  thought’st  it,  both  were  sore  beguiled. 
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LOCRINE. 

I  thought  thee  sweeter  then  than  summer  doves. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Yet  not  like  theirs — woe  worth  it  ! — were  our  loves. 

LOCRINE. 

No — for  they  meet  and  flit  again  apart. 

GUENDOLEN. 

And  we  live  linked,  inseparate — heart  in  heart. 

LOCRINE. 

Is  this  the  grief  that  wrings  and  vexes  thine  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Thy  mother  laughed  when  thou  wast  born,  Locrine. 

LOCRINE. 

Did  she  not  well  ?  sweet  laughter  speaks  not  scorn. 

GUENDOLEN. 

And  thou  didst  laugh,  and  wept’st  not,  to  be  born. 
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LOCRINE. 

Did  I  then  ill  ?  didst  thou,  then,  weep  to  be  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

The  same  star  lit  not  thee  to  birth  and  me. 

LOCRINE. 

Thine  eyes  took  light,  then,  from  the  fairer  star. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Nay  ;  thine  was  nigh  the  sun,,  and  mine  afar. 

LOCRINE. 

Too  bright  was  thine  to  need  the  neighbouring  sun. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Nay,  all  its  life  of  light  was  wellnigh  done. 

LOCRINE. 

If  all  on  thee  its  light  and  life  were  shed 
And  darkness  on  thy  birthday  struck  it  dead, 

It  died  most  happy,  leaving  life  and  light 
More  fair  and  full  in  love’s  more  thankful  sight. 


22 


LOCRINE. 


ACT  I. 


GUENDOLEN. 

Art  thou  so  thankful,  king,  for  love’s  kind  sake  ? 
Would  I  were  worthier  thanks  like  these  I  take  ! 

For  thanks  I  cannot  render  thee  again. 

LOCRINE. 

Too  heavy  sits  thy  sorrow,  Guendolen, 

Upon  thy  spirit  of  life  :  I  bid  thee  not 
Take  comfort  while  the  fire  of  grief  is  hot 
Still  at  thine  heart,  and  scarce  thy  last  keen  tear 
Dried  :  yet  the  gods  have  left  thee  comfort  here. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Comfort  ?  In  thee,  fair  cousin — or  my  son  ? 

LOCRINE. 

What  hast  thou  done,  Madan,  or  left  undone  ? 
Toward  thee  and  me  thy  mother’s  mood  to-day 
Seems  less  than  loving. 

MADAN. 

Sire,  I  cannot  say. 

LOCRINE. 

Enough  :  an  hour  or  half  an  hour  is  more 

Than  wrangling  words  should  stuff  with  barren  store. 
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Comfort  may’st  thou  bring  to  her,  if  I  may  none, 
When  all  her  father  quickens  in  her  son. 

In  Cornish  warfare  if  thou  win  thee  praise, 

Thine  shall  men  liken  to  thy  grandsire’s  days. 

GUENDOLEN. 

To  Cornwall  must  he  fare  and  fight  for  thee  ? 

LOCRINE. 

If  heart  be  his— and  if  thy  will  it  be. 

GUENDOLEN. 

What  is  my  will  worth  more  than  wind  or  foam  ? 

LOCRINE. 

Why,  leave  is  thine  to  hold  him  here  at  home. 

GUENDOLEN. 

What  power  is  mine  to  speed  him  or  to  stay  ? 

LOCRINE. 

None — should  thy  child  cast  love  and  shame  away. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Most  duteous  wast  thou  to  thy  sire— and  mine. 
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LOCRINE. 

Yea,  truly — when  their  bidding  sealed  me  thine. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Thy  smile  is  as  a  flame  that  plays  and  flits. 

LOCRINE. 

Yet  at  my  heart  thou  knowest  what  fire  there  sits. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Not  love’s — not  love’s — toward  me  love  burns  not 
there. 

LOCRINE. 

What  wouldst  thou  have  me  search  therein  and 
swear  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Swear  by  the  faith  none  seeking  there  may  find — 

LOCRINE. 

Then — by  the  faith  that  lives  not  in  thy  kind — 

GUENDOLEN. 


Ay — women’s  faith  is  water.  Then,  by  men’s — 
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LOCRINE. 

Yea — by  Locrine’s,  and  not  by  Guendolen’s — 

GUENDOLEN. 

Swear  thou  didst  never  love  me  more  than  now. 

LOCRINE. 

I  swear  it — not  when  first  we  kissed.  And  thou  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

I  cannot  give  thee  back  thine  oath  again. 

LOCRINE. 

If  now  love  wane  within  thee,  lived  it  then  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

I  said  not  that  it  waned.  I  would  not  swear — 

LOCRINE. 

That  it  was  ever  more  than  shadows  were  ? 


GUENDOLEN. 

—Thy  faith  and  heart  were  aught  but  shadow  and  fire. 
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LOCRINE. 

But  thou,  meseems,  hast  loved — thy  son  and  sire. 

GUENDOLEN. 

And  not  my  lord  :  I  cross  and  thwart  him  still. 

LOCRINE. 

Thy  grief  it  is  that  wounds  me — not  thy  will. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Wound  ?  if  I  would,  could  I  forsooth  wound  thee  ? 

LOCRINE. 

I  think  thou  wouldst  not,  though  thine  hands  were 


free. 

GUENDOLEN. 

These  hands, 

now  bound  in  wedlock  fast  to  thine  ? 

LOCRINE. 

Yet  were  thine  heart  not  then  dislinked  from  mine. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Nay,  life  nor  death,  nor  love  whose  child  is  hate, 
May  sunder  hearts  made  one  but  once  by  fate. 
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Wrath  may  come  down  as  fire  between  them — life 
May  bid  them  yearn  for  death  as  man  for  wife — 
Grief  bid  them  stoop  as  son  to  father — shame 
Brand  them,  and  memory  turn  their  pulse  to  flame — 
Or  falsehood  change  their  blood  to  poisoned  wine — 
Yet  all  shall  rend  them  not  in  twain,  Locrine. 


LOCRINE. 

Who  knows  not  this  ?  but  rather  would  I  know 
What  thought  distempers  and  distunes  thy  woe. 
I  came  to  wed  my  grief  awhile  to  thine 
For  love’s  sake  and  for  comfort’s — ■ 


GUENDOLEN. 

Thou,  Locrine  ? 

Today  thou  knowest  not,  nor  wilt  learn  tomorrow, 
The  secret  sense  of  such  a  word  as  sorrow. 

Thy  spirit  is  soft  and  sweet :  I  well  believe 

Thou  wouldst,  but  well  I  know  thou  canst  not  grieve. 

The  tears  like  fire,  the  fire  that  burns  up  tears, 

The  blind  wild  woe  that  seals  up  eyes  and  ears, 

The  sound  of  raging  silence  in  the  brain 
That  utters  things  unutterable  for  pain, 

The  thirst  at  heart  that  cries  on  death  for  ease, 

What  knows  thy  soul’s  live  sense  of  pangs  like  these  ? 
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LOCRINE. 

Is  no  love  left  thee  then  for  comfort  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Thine  ? 

LOCRINE. 

Thy  son’s  may  serve  thee,  though  thou  mock  at  mine. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Ay— when  he  comes  again  from  Cornwall. 

LOCRINE. 

Nay; 

If  now  his  absence  irk  thee,  bid  him  stay. 

GUENDOLEN. 

I  will  not — yea,  I  would  not,  though  I  might. 

Go,  child :  God  guard  and  grace  thine  hand  in  fight ! 

MADAN. 

My  heart  shall  give  it  grace  to  guard  my  head. 

LOCRINE. 


Well  thought,  my  son  :  but  scarce  of  thee  well  said. 
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MADAN. 

No  skill  of  speech  have  I :  words  said  or  sung 
Help  me  no  more  than  hand  is  helped  of  tongue : 

Yet,  would  some  better  wit  than  mine,  I  wis, 

Help  mine,  I  fain  would  render  thanks  for  this. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Think  not  the  boy  I  bare  thee  too  much  mine, 
Though  slack  of  speech  and  halting :  I  divine 
Thou  shalt  not  find  him  faint  of  heart  or  hand, 

Come  what  may  come  against  him. 

LOCRINE. 

Nay,  this  land 

Bears  not  alive,  nor  bare  it  ere  we  came, 

Such  bloodless  hearts  as  know  not  fame  from  shame, 
Or  quail  for  hope’s  sake,  or  more  faithless  fear, 

From  truth  of  single-sighted  manhood,  here 
Born  and  bred  up  to  read  the  word  aright 
That  sunders  man  from  beast  as  day  from  night. 

That  red  rank  Ireland  where  men  burn  and  slay 
Girls,  old  men,  children,  mothers,  sires,  and  say 
These  wolves  and  swine  that  skulk  and  strike  do  well, 
As  soon  might  know  sweet  heaven  from  ravenous 
hell. 
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GUENDOLEN. 

Ay  :  no  such  coward  as  crawls  and  licks  the  dust 
Till  blood  thence  licked  may  slake  his  murderous  lust 
And  leave  his  tongue  the  suppler  shall  be  bred, 

I  think,  in  Britain  ever — if  the  dead 
May  witness  for  the  living.  Though  my  son 
Go  forth  among  strange  tribes  to  battle,  none 
Here  shall  he  meet  within  our  circling  seas 
So  much  more  vile  than  vilest  men  as  these. 

And  though  the  folk  be  fierce  that  harbour  there 
As  once  the  Scythians  driven  before  thee  were, 

And  though  some  Cornish  water  change  its  name 
As  Humber  then  for  furtherance  of  thy  fame, 

And  take  some  dead  man’s  on  it — some  dead  king’s 
Slain  of  our  son’s  hand — and  its  watersprings 
Wax  red  and  radiant  from  such  fire  of  fight 
And  swell  as  high  with  blood  of  hosts  in  flight — 

No  fiercer  foe  nor  worthier  shall  he  meet 
Than  then  fell  grovelling  at  his  father’s  feet. 

Nor,  though  the  day  run  red  with  blood  of  men 
As  that  whose  hours  rang  round  thy  praises  then, 
Shall  thy  son’s  hand  be  deeper  dipped  therein 
Than  his  that  gat  him— and  that  held  it  sin 
To  spill  strange  blood  of  barbarous  women — wives 
Or  harlots— things  of  monstrous  names  and  lives  — 
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Fit  spoil  for  swords  of  harsher-hearted  folk ; 

Nor  yet,  though  some  that  dared  and  ’scaped  the  stroke 
Be  fair  as  beasts  are  beauteous, — fit  to  make 
False  hearts  of  fools  bow  down  for  love’s  foul  sake, 
And  burn  up  faith  to  ashes — shall  my  son 
Forsake  his  father’s  ways  for  such  an  one 
As  whom  thy  soldiers  slew  or  slew  not — thou 
Hast  no  remembrance  of  them  left  thee  now. 

Even  therefore  may  we  stand  assured  of  this  : 

What  lip  soever  lure  his  lip  to  kiss, 

Past  question — else  were  he  nor  mine  nor  thine — 
This  boy  would  spurn  a  Scythian  concubine. 

LOCRINE. 

Such  peril  scarce  may  cross  or  charm  our  son, 
Though  fairer  women  earth  or  heaven  sees  none 
Than  those  whose  breath  makes  mild  our  wild  south¬ 
west 

Where  now  he  fares  not  forth  on  amorous  quest. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Wilt  thou  not  bless  him  going,  and  bid  him  speed  P 

LOCRINE. 

So  be  it :  yet  surely  not  in  word  but  deed 
Lives  all  the  soul  of  blessing  or  of  ban 
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Or  wrought  or  won  by  manhood’s  might  for  man. 
The  gods  be  gracious  to  thee,  boy,  and  give 
Thy  wish  its  will ! 

MADAN. 

So  shall  they,  if  I  live. 

[Exeunt. 


Scene  II. — Gardens  of  the  Palace. 

Enter  Camber  and  Debon. 

CAMBER. 

Nay,  tell  not  me  :  no  smoke  of  lies  can  smother 
The  truth  which  lightens  through  thy  lies  :  I  see 
Whose  trust  it  is  that  makes  a  liar  of  thee, 

And  how  thy  falsehood,  man,  has  faith  for  mother. 
What,  is  not  thine  the  breast  wherein  my  brother 
Seals  all  his  heart  up  ?  Had  he  put  in  me 
Faith — but  his  secret  has  thy  tongue  for  key, 

And  all  his  counsel  opens  to  none  other. 

Thy  tongue,  thine  eye,  thy  smile  unlocks  his  trust 
Who  puts  no  trust  in  man. 

DEBON. 

Sir,  then  were  I 
A  traitor  found  more  perfect  fool  than  knave 
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Should  I  play  false,  or  turn  for  gold  to  dust 
A  gem  worth  all  the  gold  beneath  the  sky — 

The  diamond  of  the  flawless  faith  he  gave 
Who  sealed  his  trust  upon  me. 

CAMBER. 

What  art  thou  ? 

Because  thy  beard  ere  mine  were  black  was  grey 
Art  thou  the  prince,  and  I  thy  man  ?  I  say 
Thou  shalt  not  keep  his  counsel  from  me. 


DEBON. 


Now, 


Prince,  may  thine  old  born  servant  lift  his  brow 
As  from  the  dust  to  thine,  and  answer — Nay. 
Nor  canst  thou  turn  this  nay  of  mine  to  yea 
With  all  the  lightning  of  thine  eyes,  I  trow, 

Nor  this  my  truth  to  treason. 


CAMBER. 

God  us  aid  ! 

Art  thou  not  mad  ?  Thou  knowest  what  whispers  crawl 
About  the  court  with  serpent  sound  and  speed, 

Made  out  of  fire  and  falsehood  ;  or  if  made 
Not  all  of  lies — it  may  be  thus — not  all- 
Black  yet  no  less  with  poison. 
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DEBON. 

Prince,  indeed 

I  know  the  colour  of  the  tongues  of  fire 
That  feed  on  shame  to  slake  the  thirst  of  hate  ; 
Hell-black,  and  hot  as  hell  :  nor  age  nor  state 
May  pluck  the  fangs  forth  of  their  foul  desire  : 

I  that  was  trothplight  servant  to  thy  sire, 

A  king  more  kingly  than  the  front  of  fate 
That  bade  our  lives  bow  down  disconsolate 
When  death  laid  hold  on  him — for  hope  nor  hire, 
Prince,  would  I  lie  to  thee  :  nay,  what  avails 
Falsehood  ?  thou  knowest  I  would  not. 

CAMBER. 

Why,  thou  art  old  ; 

To  thee  could  falsehood  bear  but  fruitless  fruit — 
Lean  grafts  and  sour.  I  think  thou  wouldst  not. 

DEBON. 

Wales 

In  such  a  lord  lives  happy  :  young  and  bold 
And  yet  not  mindless  of  thy  sire  King  Brute, 

Who  loved  his  loyal  servants  even  as  they 
Loved  him.  Yea,  surely,  bitter  were  the  fruit, 

Prince  Camber,  and  the  tree  rotten  at  root 
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That  bare  it,  whence  my  tongue  should  take  today 
For  thee  the  taste  oipoisonous  treason. 

CAMBER. 

Nay, 

What  boots  it  though  thou  plight  thy  word  to  boot  ? 
True  servant  wast  thou  to  my  sire  King  Brute, 

And  Brute  thy  king  true  master  to  thee. 

DEBON. 

Yea. 

Troy,  ere  her  towers  dropped  hurtling  down  in  flame, 
Bare  not  a  son  more  noble  than  the  sire 
Whose  son  begat  thy  father.  Shame  it  were 
Beyond  all  record  in  the  world  of  shame, 

If  they  that  hither  bore  in  heart  that  fire 
Which  none  save  men  of  heavenly  heart  may  bear 
Had  left  no  sign,  though  Troy  were  spoiled  and  sacked, 
That  heavenly  was  the  seed  they  saved. 

CAMBER. 

No  sign  ? 

Though  nought  my  fame  be, — though  no  praise  of  mine 
Be  worth  men’s  tongues  for  word  or  thought  or  act — 
Shall  fame  forget  my  brother  Albanact, 

Or  how  those  Huns  who  drank  his  blood  for  wine 
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Poured  forth  their  own  for  offering  to  Locrine  ? 
Though  all  the  soundless  maze  of  time  were  tracked, 
No  men  should  man  find  nobler. 

DEBON. 

Surely  none. 

No  man  loved  ever  more  than  I  thy  brothers, 

Prince. 

CAMBER. 

Ay — for  them  thy  love  is  bright  like  spring, 
And  colder  toward  me  than  the  wintering  sun. 

What  am  I  less — what  less  am  I  than  others, 

That  thus  thy  tongue  discrowns  my  name  of  king, 
Dethrones  my  title,  disanoints  my  state, 

And  pricks  me  down  but  petty  prince  ? 

DEBON. 

My  lord — 

CAMBER. 

Ay  ?  must  my  name  among  their  names  stand  scored 
Who  keep  my  brother’s  door  or  guard  his  gate  ? 

A  lordling — princeling — one  that  stands  to  wait — 
That  lights  him  back  to  bed  or  serves  at  board. 

Old  man,  if  yet  thy  foundering  brain  record 
Aught — if  thou  know  that  once  my  sire  was  great, 
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Then  must  thou  know  he  left  no  less  to  me, 

His  youngest,  than  to  those  my  brethren  born, 
Kingship. 

DEBON. 

I  know  it.  Your  servant,  sire,  am  I, 
Who  lived  so  long  your  sire’s. 

CAMBER. 

And  how  had  he 

Endured  thy  silence  or  sustained  thy  scorn  ? 

Wrhy  must  I  know  not  what  thou  knowest  of? 

DEBON. 

Why? 

Hast  thou  not  heard,  king,  that  a  true  man’s  trust 
Is  king  for  him  of  life  and  death  ?  Locrine 
Hath  sealed  with  trust  my  lips — nay,  prince,  not 
mine — 

His  are  they  now. 


CAMBER. 

Thou  art  wise  as  he,  and  just, 
And  secret.  God  requite  thee  !  yea,  he  must, 

For  man  shall  never.  If  my  sword  here  shine 
Sunward — God  guard  that  reverend  head  of  thine  ! 
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DEBON. 

My  blood  should  make  thy  sword  the  sooner  rust, 

And  rot  thy  fame  for  ever.  Strike. 

CAMBER. 

Thou  knowest 

I  will  not.  Am  I  Scythian  born,  or  Greek, 

That  I  should  take  thy  bloodshed  on  my  hand  ? 

DEBON. 

Nay — if  thou  seest  me  soul  to  soul,  and  showest 
Mercy — 

CAMBER. 

Thou  think’st  I  would  have  slain  thee  ?  Speak. 

DEBON. 

Nay,  then  I  will,  for  love  of  all  this  land  : 

Lest,  if  suspicion  bring  forth  strife,  and  fear 
Hatred,  its  face  be  withered  with  a  curse  ; 

Lest  the  eyeless  doubt  of  unseen  ill  be  worse 
Than  very  truth  of  evil.  Thou  shalt  hear 
Such  truth  as  falling  in  a  base  man’s  ear 
Should  bring  forth  evil  indeed  in  hearts  perverse  ; 
But  forth  of  thine  shall  truth,  once  known,  disperse 
Doubt  :  and  dispersed,  the  cloud  shall  leave  thee  clear 
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In  judgment — nor,  being  young,  more  merciless, 

I  think,  than  I  toward  hearts  that  erred  and  yearned, 
Struck  through  with  love  and  blind  with  fire  of  life 
Enkindled.  When  the  sharp  and  stormy  stress 
Of  Scythian  ravin  round  our  borders  burned 
Eastward,  and  he  that  faced  it  first  in  strife, 

King  Albanact,  thy  brother,  fought  and  fell, 

Locrine  our  lord,  and  lordliest  born  of  you, — 

Thy  chief,  my  prince,  and  mine — against  them  drew 
With  all  the  force  our  southern  strengths  might  tell, 
And  by  the  strong  mid  water’s  seaward  swell 
That  sunders  half  our  Britain  met  and  slew 
The  prince  whose  blood  baptized  its  fame  anew 
And  left  no  record  of  the  name  to  dwell 
Whereby  men  called  it  ere  it  wore  his  name, 
Humber ;  and  wide  on  wing  the  carnage  went 
Along  the  drenched  red  fields  that  felt  the  tramp 
At  once  of  fliers  and  slayers  with  feet  like  flame  : 

But  the  king  halted,  seeing  a  royal  tent 
Reared,  with  its  ensign  crowning  all  the  camp, 

And  entered — where  no  Scythian  spoil  he  found, 

But  one  fair  face,  the  Scythian’s  sometime  prey, 

A  lady’s  whom  their  ships  had  borne  away 
By  force  of  warlike  hand  from  German  ground, 

A  bride  and  queen  by  violent  power  fast  bound 
To  the  errant  helmsman  of  their  fierce  array. 
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And  her,  left  lordless  by  that  ended  fray, 

Our  lord  beholding  loved,  and  hailed,  and  crowned 
Queen. 

CAMBER. 

Queen  !  and  what  perchance  of  Guendolen  ? 
Slept  she  forsooth  forgotten  ? 

DEBON. 

Nay,  my  lord 

Knows  that  albeit  their  hands  were  precontract 
By  Brute  your  father  dying,  no  man  of  men 
May  fasten  hearts  with  hands  in  one  accord. 

The  love  our  master  knew  not  that  he  lacked 
Fulfilled  him  even  as  heaven  by  dawn  is  filled 
With  fire  and  light  that  burns  and  blinds  and  leads 
All  men  to  wise  or  witless  works  or  deeds, 

Beholding,  ere  indeed  he  wist  or  willed, 

Eyes  that  sent  flame  through  veins  that  age  had  chilled. 

CAMBER. 

Thine — with  that  grey  goat's  fleece  on  chin,  sir  ? 
Needs 

Must  she  be  fair :  thou,  wrapt  in  age’s  weeds, 

Whose  blood,  if  time  have  touched  it  not  and  stilled, 
The  sun’s  own  fire  must  once  have  kindled, — thou 
Sing  praise  of  soft-lipped  women  ?  doth  not  shame 
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Sting  thee,  to  sound  this  minstrel’s  note,  and  gild 
A  girl’s  proud  face  with  praises,  though  her  brow 
Were  bright  as  dawn’s  ?  And  had  her  grace  no  name 
For  men  to  worship  by ?  Her  name? 

DEBON. 

Estrild. 

CAMBER. 

My  brother  is  a  prince  of  paramours — 

Eyes  coloured  like  the  springtide  sea,  and  hair 
Bright  as  with  fire  of  sundawn — face  as  fair 
As  mine  is  swart  and  worn  with  haggard  hours, 
Though  less  in  years  than  his — such  hap  was  ours 
When  chance  drew  forth  for  us  the  lots  that  were 
Hid  close  in  time’s  clenched  hand  :  and  now  I  swear, 
Though  his  be  goodlier  than  the  stars  or  flowers, 

I  would  not  change  this  head  of  mine,  or  crown 
Scarce  worth  a  smile  of  his — thy  lord  Locrine’s — 

For  that  fair  head  and  crown  imperial ;  nay, 

Not  were  I  cast  by  force  of  fortune  down 

Lower  than  the  lowest  lean  serf  that  prowls  and  pines 

And  loathes  for  fear  all  hours  of  night  and  day. 

DEBON. 


What  says  my  lord  ?  how  means  he  ? 
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CAMBER. 

Vex  not  thou 

Thine  old  hoar  head  with  care  to  learn  of  me 
This.  Great  is  time,  and  what  he  wills  to  be 
Is  here  or  ever  proof  may  bring  it  :  now, 

Now  is  the  future  present.  If  thy  vow 
Constrain  thee  not,  yet  would  I  know  of  thee 
One  thing  :  this  lustrous  love-bird,  where  is  she  ? 
What  nest  is  hers  on  what  green  flowering  bough 
Deep  in  what  wild  sweet  woodland  ? 

DEBON. 

Good  my  lord, 

Have  I  not  sinned  already — flawed  my  faith, 

To  lend  such  ear  even  to  such  royal  suit  ? 

CAMBER. 

Yea,  by  my  kingdom  hast  thou — by  my  sword, 

Yea.  Now  speak  on. 


DEBON. 

Yet  hope — or  honour — saith 
I  did  not  ill  to  trust  the  blood  of  Brute 
Within  thee.  Not  prince  Hector’s  sovereign  soul, 
The  light  of  all  thy  lineage,  more  abhorred 
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Treason  than  all  his  days  did  Brute  my  lord. 

My  trust  shall  rest  not  in  thee  less  than  whole. 

CAMBER. 

Speak,  then  :  too  long  thou  falterest  nigh  the  goal. 

DEBON. 

There  is  a  bower  built  fast  beside  a  ford 
In  Essex,  held  in  sure  and  secret  ward 
Of  woods  and  walls  and  waters,  still  and  sole 
As  love  could  choose  for  harbourage  :  there  the  king 
Keeps  close  from  all  men  now  these  seven  years  since 
The  light  wherein  he  lives  :  and  there  hath  she 
Borne  him  a  maiden  child  more  sweet  than  spring. 


CAMBER. 

A  child  her  daughter  ?  there  now  hidden  ? 


DEBON. 


What  ails  thee  ? 


Prince, 


CAMBER. 

Nought.  This  river’s  name  ? 


DEBON. 


The  Ley. 
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CAMBER. 

Nigh  Leytonstone  in  Essex — called  of  old 

By  men  thine  elders  Durolitum  ?  There 

Are  hind  and  fawn  couched  close  in  one  green  lair  ? 

Speak  :  hast  thou  not  my  faith  in  pawn,  to  hold 

Fast  as  my  brother’s  heart  this  love,  untold 

And  undivined  of  all  men  ?  must  I  swear 

Twice — I,  to  thee? 

DEBON. 

But  if  thou  set  no  snare, 

Why  shine  thine  eyes  so  sharp  ?  I  am  overbold  : 

Sir,  pardon  me. 

CAMBER. 

My  sword  shall  split  thine  heart 
With  pardon  if  thou  palter  with  me. 

DEBON. 

Sir, 

There  is  the  place  :  but  though  thy  brow  be  grim 
As  hell — I  knew  thee  not  the  man  thou  art — 

I  will  not  bring  thee  to  it. 

CAMBER. 

For  love  of  her? 

Nay — better  shouldst  thou  know  my  love  of  him. 

\_Exeunt. 
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Scene  I. — The  banks  of  the  Ley. 

Enter  Estrild  and  Sabrina. 

SABRINA. 

But  will  my  father  come  not  ?  not  today, 
Mother  ? 

ESTRILD. 

God  help  thee  !  child,  I  cannot  say. 
Why  this  of  all  days  yet  in  summer’s  sight  ? 


My  birthday ! 


SABRINA. 


ESTRILD. 

That  should  bring  him — if  it  may. 


SABRINA. 

May  should  be  must :  he  must  not  be  away. 

His  faith  was  pledged  to  me  as  king  and  knight. 
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ESTRILD. 

Small  fear  he  should  not  keep  it — if  he  might. 

SABRINA. 

Might  !  and  a  king’s  might  his  ?  do  kings  bear  sway 
For  nought,  that  aught  should  keep  him  hence  till 
night? 

Why  didst  thou  bid  God  help  me  when  I  sought 
To  know  but  of  his  coming  ? 

ESTRILD. 

Even  for  nought 

But  laughter  even  to  think  how  strait  a  bound 
Shuts  in  the  measure  of  thy  sight  and  thought 
Who  seest  not  why  thy  sire  hath  heed  of  aught 
Save  thee  and  me — nor  wherefore  men  stand  crowned 
And  girt  about  with  empire. 

SABRINA. 

Have  they  found 

Such  joy  therein  as  meaner  things  have  wrought  ? 

Sing  me  the  song  that  ripples  round  and  round. 

estrild  (sings)  : — 

Had  I  wist,  quoth  spring  to  the  swallow, 

That  earth  could  forget  me,  kissed 
By  summer,  and  lured  to  follow 
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My  heart  should  have  waxed  not  high  : 
Mid  March  would  have  seen  me  die, 
Had  I  wist. 

Had  I  wist,  O  spring,  said  the  swallow, 
That  hope  was  a  sunlit  mist 
And  the  faint  light  heart  of  it  hollow, 
Thy  woods  had  not  heard  me  sing, 

Thy  winds  had  not  known  my  wing  ; 

It  had  faltered  ere  thine  did,  spring, 
Had  I  wist. 


SABRINA. 

That  song  is  hardly  even  as  wise  as  I — ■ 

Nay,  very  foolishness  it  is.  To  die 
In  March  before  its  life  were  well  on  wing, 

Before  its  time  and  kindly  season — why 
Should  spring  be  sad — before  the  swallows  fly — 
Enough  to  dream  of  such  a  wintry  thing  ? 

Such  foolish  words  were  more  unmeet  for  spring 
Than  snow  for  summer  when  his  heart  is  high  ; 
And  why  should  words  be  foolish  when  they  sing 
The  song-birds  are  not. 


ESTRILD. 

Dost  thou  understand, 
Child,  what  the  birds  are  singing  ? 
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SABRINA. 

All  the  land 

Knows  that  :  the  water  tells  it  to  the  rushes 
Aloud,  and  lower  and  softlier  to  the  sand  : 

The  flower-fays,  lip  to  lip  and  hand  in  hand, 

Laugh  and  repeat  it  all  till  darkness  hushes 
Their  singing  with  a  word  that  falls  and  crushes 
All  song  to  silence  down  the  river-strand 
And  where  the  hawthorns  hearken  for  the  thrushes. 
And  all  the  secret  sense  is  sweet  and  wise 
That  sings  through  all  their  singing,  and  replies 
When  we  would  know  if  heaven  be  gay  or  grey 
And  would  not  open  all  too  soon  our  eyes 
To  look  perchance  on  no  such  happy  skies 
As  sleep  brings  close  and  waking  blows  away. 

ESTRILD. 

What  gives  thy  fancy  faith  enough  to  say 
This  ? 

SABRINA. 

Why,  meseems  the  sun  would  hardly  rise 
Else,  nor  the  world  be  half  so  glad  of  day. 

ESTRILD. 

Why  didst  thou  crave  of  me  that  song,  Sabrine  ? 
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SABRINA. 

Because,  methought,  though  one  were  king  or  queen 
And  had  the  world  to  play  with,  if  one  missed 
What  most  were  good  to  have,  such  joy,  I  ween, 
Were  woful  as  a  song  with  sobs  between 
And  well  might  wail  for  ever,  ‘  Had  I  wist  !  ’ 

And  might  my  father  do  but  as  he  list, 

And  make  this  day  what  other  days  have  been, 

I  should  not  shut  tonight  mine  eyes  unkissed. 


ESTRILD. 

I  wis  thou  wouldst  not. 

SABRINA. 

Then  I  would  he  were 
No  king  at  all,  and  save  his  golden  hair 
Wore  on  his  gracious  head  no  golden  crown. 
Must  he  be  king  for  ever? 


ESTRILD. 

Not  if  prayer 

Could  lift  from  off  his  heart  that  crown  of  care 
And  draw  him  toward  us  as  with  music  down. 
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SABRINA. 

Not  so,  but  upward  to  us.  He  would  but  frown 
To  hear  thee  talk  as  though  the  woodlands  there 
Were  built  no  lordlier  than  the  wide-walled  town. 
Thou  knowest,  when  I  desire  of  him  to  see 
What  manner  of  crown  that  wreath  of  towers  may  be 
That  makes  its  proud  head  shine  like  older  Troy’s, 
His  brows  are  bent  even  while  he  laughs  on  me 
And  bids  me  think  no  more  thereon  than  he, 

For  flowers  are  serious  things,  but  towers  are  toys. 

ESTRILD. 

Ay,  child  ;  his  heart  was  less  care’s  throne  than  joy’s, 
Power’s  less  than  love’s  friend  ever  :  and  with  thee 
His  mood  that  plays  is  blither  than  a  boy’s. 

SABRINA. 

I  would  the  boy  would  give  the  maid  her  will. 

ESTRILD. 

Has  not  thine  heart  as  mine  has  here  its  fill  ? 

SABRINA. 

So  have  our  hearts  while  sleeping— till  they  wake. 
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ESTRILD. 

Too  soon  is  this  for  waking  :  sleep  thou  still. 

SABRINA. 

r 

Bid  then  the  dawn  sleep,  and  the  world  lie  chill. 

ESTRILD. 

This  nest  is  warm  for  one  small  wood-dove’s  sake. 

SABRINA. 

And  warm  the  world  that  feels  the  sundawn  break. 

ESTRILD. 

But  hath  my  fledgeling  cushat  here  slept  ill  ? 

SABRINA. 

No  plaint  is  this,  but  pleading,  that  I  make. 

ESTRILD. 

Plead  not  against  thine  own  glad  life  :  the  plea 
Were  like  a  wrangling  babe’s  that  fain  would  be 
Free  from  the  help  its  hardy  heart  contemns, 

Free  from  the  hand  that  guides  and  guards  it,  free 
To  take  its  way  and  sprawl  and  stumble.  See  ! 


B  2 


52 


LOCRINE. 


ACT  II. 


Have  we  not  here  enough  of  diadems 

Hung  high  round  portals  pillared  smooth  with  stems 

More  fair  than  marble  ? 

SABRINA. 

This  is  but  the  Ley  : 

I  fain  would  look  upon  the  lordlier  Thames. 

ESTRILD. 

A  very  water-bird  thou  art  :  the  river 
So  draws  thee  to  it  that,  seeing,  my  heart-strings 
quiver 

And  yearn  with  fear  lest  peril  teach  thee  fear 
Too  late  for  help  or  daring  to  deliver. 

SABRINA. 

Nay,  let  the  wind  make  willows  weep  and  shiver  : 

Me  shall  nor  wind  nor  water,  while  I  hear 
What  goodly  words  saith  each  in  other’s  ear. 

And  which  is  given  the  gift,  and  which  the  giver, 

I  know  not,  but  they  take  and  give  good  cheer. 

ESTRILD. 

Howe’er  this  be,  thou  hast  no  heed  of  mine, 

To  take  so  little  of  this  life  of  thine 
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I  gave  and  would  not  see  thee  cast  away 
For  childishness  in  childhood,  though  it  shine 
For  me  sole  comfort,  for  my  lord  Locrine 
Chief  comfort  in  the  world. 

SABRINA. 

Nay,  mother,  nay, 

Make  me  not  weep  with  chiding  :  wilt  thou  say 
I  love  thee  not  ?  FEark  !  see,  my  sire  for  sign  ! 

I  hear  his  horse. 


ESTRILD. 

He  comes  ! 


SABRINA. 

He  comes  today  ! 

\Exeunt. 


Scene  II. — Troynovant.  A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Guendolen  and  Camber. 

guendolen. 

I  know  not,  sir,  what  ails  you  to  desire 
Such  audience  of  me  as  I  give. 
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CAMBER. 

What  ails 

Me,  sister?  Were  the  heart  in  me  no  higher 
Than  his  who  heeds  no  more  than  harpers’  tales 
Such  griefs  as  set  a  sister’s  heart  on  fire — 

GUENDOLEN. 

Then  were  my  brother  now  at  rest  in  Wales, 

And  royal. 

CAMBER. 

Am  I  less  than  royal  here  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Even  here  as  there  alike,  sir. 


Nothing  ? 


CAMBER. 

Dost  thou  fear 


GUENDOLEN. 

My  princely  cousin,  not  indeed 
Much  that  might  hap  at  word  or  will  of  thine. 


CAMBER. 

Ay — meanest  am  I  of  my  father’s  seed, 

If  men  misjudge  not,  cousin  ;  and  Locrine 
Noblest. 
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GUENDOLEN. 

Should  I  gainsay  their  general  rede, 

My  heart  would  mock  me. 

CAMBER. 

Such  a  spirit  as  mine 

Being  spiritless — my  words  heartless — mine  acts 
Faint  shadows  of  Locrine’s  or  Albanact’s  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Nay — not  so  much — I  said  not  so.  Say  thou 
What  thou  wouldst  have — if  aught  thou  wouldst — 
with  me. 

CAMBER. 

No  man  might  see  thine  eyes  and  lips  and  brow 
Who  would  not — what  he  durst  not  crave  of  thee. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Ay,  verily  ?  And  thy  spirit  exalts  thee  now 
So  high  that  these  thy  words  fly  forth  so  free, 

And  fain  thine  act  would  follow — flying  above 
Shame’s  reach  and  fear’s  ?  What  gift  may  this  be  ? 
Love  ? 

Or  liking  ?  or  compassion  ? 
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CAMBER. 

Take  not  thus 

Mine  innocent  words  amiss,  nor  wrest  awry 
Their  piteous  purpose  toward  thee. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Piteous  ! 

Who  lives  so  low  and  looks  upon  the  sky 
As  would  desire — who  shares  the  sun  with  us 
That  might  deserve  thy  pity  ? 

CAMBER. 

Thou. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Not  I, 

Though  I  were  cast  out  hence,  cast  off,  discrowned, 
Abject,  ungirt  of  all  that  guards  me  round, 

Naked.  What  villainous  madness,  knave  and  king, 

Is  this  that  puts  upon  thy  babbling  tongue 
Poison  ? 

CAMBER. 

The  truth  is  as  a  snake  to  sting 
That  breathes  ill  news  :  but  where  its  fang  hath  stung 
The  very  pang  bids  health  and  healing  spring. 

God  knows  the  grief  wherewith  my  spirit  is  wrung— 
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The  spirit  of  thee  so  scorned,  so  misesteemed, 

So  mocked  with  strange  misprision  and  misdeemed 
Merciless,  false,  unbrotherly — to  take 
Such  task  upon  it  as  may  burn  thine  heart 
With  bitterer  hatred  of  me  that  I  spake 
What,  had  I  held  my  peace  and  crept  apart 
And  tamed  my  soul  to  silence  for  thy  sake 
And  mercy  toward  the  royal  thing  thou  art, 

Chance  haply  might  have  made  a  fiery  sword 
To  slay  thee  with — slay  thee,  and  spare  thy  lord. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Worse  had  it  done  to  slay  my  lord,  and  spare 
Me.  Wilt  thou  now  show  mercy  toward  me  ?  Then 
Strike  with  that  sword  mine  heart  through — if  thou 
dare. 

All  know  thy  tongue’s  edge  deadly. 

CAMBER. 

Guendolen, 

Thou  seest  me  like  a  vassal  bound  to  bear 
All  bitter  words  that  bite  the  hearts  of  men 
From  thee,  so  be  it  this  please  thy  wrath.  I  stand 
Slave  of  thy  tongue  and  subject  of  thine  hand, 

And  pity  thee.  Take,  if  thou  wilt,  my  head  ; 

Give  it  my  brother.  Thou  shalt  hear  me  speak 
First,  though  the  soothfast  word  that  hangs  unsaid 
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As  yet,  being  spoken, — albeit  this  hand  be  weak 
And  faint  this  heart,  thou  sayest — should  strike  thee 
dead 

Even  with  that  rose  of  wrath  on  brow  and  cheek. 

GUENDOLEN. 

I  hold  not  thee  too  faint  of  heart  to  slay 
Women.  Say  forth  whate’er  thou  hast  heart  to  say. 

CAMBER. 

Silence  I  have  not  heart  to  keep,  and  see 
Scorn  and  derision  gird  thee  round  with  shame, 

Not  knowing  what  all  thy  serfs  who  mock  at  thee 
Know,  and  make  mirth  and  havoc  of  thy  name. 

Does  this  not  move  thee  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

How  should  aught  move  me 
Fallen  from  such  tongues  as  falsehood  finds  the 
same — 

Such  tongues  as  fraud  or  treasonous  hate  o’erscurfs 
With  leprous  lust — a  prince’s  or  a  serfs  ? 

CAMBER. 

That  lust  of  the  evil-speaking  tongue  which  gives 
Quick  breath  to  deadly  lies,  and  stings  to  life 
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The  rottenness  of  falsehood,  when  it  lives, 

Falls  dumb,  and  leaves  the  lie  to  bring  forth  strife. 
The  liar  will  say  no  more — his  heart  misgives 
His  knaveship — should  he  sunder  man  and  wife  ? 
Such,  sister,  in  thy  sight,  it  seems,  am  I. 

Yet  shalt  thou  take,  to  keep  or  cast  it  by, 

The  truth  of  shame  I  would  not  have  thee  hear, — 
Not  might  I  choose, — but  choose  I  may  not. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Shame 

And  truth  ?  Shame  never  toward  thine  heart  came 
near, 

And  all  thy  life  hath  hung  about  thy  name. 

Nor  ever  truth  drew  nigh  the  lips  that  fear 
Whitens,  and  makes  the  blood  that  feeds  them  tame. 
Speak  all  thou  wilt — but  even  for  shame,  forsooth, 
Talk  not  of  shame — and  tell  me  not  of  truth. 

CAMBER. 

Then  shalt  thou  hear  a  lie.  Thy  loving  lord 
Loves  none  save  thee  ;  his  heart’s  pulse  beats  in  thine  ; 
No  fairer  woman,  captive  of  his  sword, 

Caught  ever  captive  and  subdued  Locrine  : 

The  god  of  lies  bear  witness.  At  the  ford 
Of  Humber  blood  was  never  shed  like  wine  : 
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Our  brother  Albanact  lived,  fought,  and  died, 
Never  :  and  I  that  swear  it  have  not  lied. 


GUENDOLEN. 

Fairer  ? 

CAMBER. 

They  say  it  :  but  what  are  lies  to  thee  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Art  thou  nor  man  nor  woman  ? 


Man. 


CAMBER. 

Nay — I  trust — 


GUENDOLEN. 


And  hast  heart  to  make  thy  spoil  of  me  ? 


CAMBER. 

Would  God  I  might  ! 

GUENDOLEN. 

Thou  art  made  of  lies  and  lust — 
Earth’s  worst  is  all  too  good  for  such  to  see, 

And  yet  thine  eyes  turn  heavenward — as  they  must, 
Being  man’s — if  man  be  such  as  thou — and  soil 
The  light  they  see.  Thou  hast  made  of  me  thy  spoil, 
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Thy  scorn,  thy  profit — yea,  my  whole  soul’s  plunder 
Is  all  thy  trophy,  thy  triumphal  prize 
And  harvest  reaped  of  thee  ;  nay,  trampled  under 
And  rooted  up  and  scattered.  Yet  the  skies 
That  see  thy  trophies  reared  are  full  of  thunder, 

And  heaven’s  high  justice  loves  not  lust  and  lies. 

CAMBER. 

Ill  then  should  fare  thy  lord — if  heaven  be  just, 

And  lies  be  lies,  and  lawless  love  be  lust. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Thou  liest.  I  know  my  lord  and  thee.  Thou  liest. 

CAMBER. 

If  he  be  true  and  truth  be  false,  I  lie. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Thou  art  lowest  of  all  men  born— while  he  sits 
highest. 

CAMBER. 

Ay — while  he  sits.  How  long  shall  he  sit  high  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

If  I  but  whisper  him  of  thee,  thou  diest. 
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CAMBER. 

I  fear  not,  if  till  then  secure  am  I. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Secure  as  fools  are  hardy  live  thou  still. 

CAMBER. 

While  ill  with  good  is  guerdoned,  good  with  ill. 

GUENDOLEN. 

I  have  it  in  my  mind  to  take  thine  head. 

Dost  thou  not  fear  to  put  me  thus  in  fear  ? 

CAMBER. 

I  fear  nor  man  nor  woman,  quick  nor  dead  : 

And  dead  in  spirit  already  stand’st  thou  here. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Thou  darest  not  swear  my  lord  hath  wronged  my 
bed. 

Thou  darest  but  smile  and  mutter,  lie  and  leer. 

CAMBER. 

I  swear  no  queen  bore  ever  crown  on  brow 
Who  meeldier  bore  a  heavier  wrong  than  thou. 
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GUENDOLEN. 

From  thee  will  I  bear  nothing.  Get  thee  hence  : 
Thine  eyes  defile  me.  Get  thee  from  my  sight. 

CAMBER. 

The  gods  defend  thee,  soul  and  spirit  and  sense, 
From  sense  of  things  thou  darest  not  read  aright  ! 
Farewell.  [Exit. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Fare  thou  not  well,  and  be  defence 
Far  from  thy  soul  cast  naked  forth  by  night  ! 

Hate  rose  from  hell  a  liar  :  love  came  divine 
From  heaven  :  yet  she  that  bore  thee  bore  Locrine. 

[Exit. 
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Scene  I. —  Troynovant.  A  Room  in  the  Palace . 
Enter  Locrine  and  Debon. 

LOCRINE . 

Thou  knowest  not  what  she  knows  or  dreams  of? 
why 

Her  face  is  dark  and  wan,  her  lip  and  eye 
Restless  and  red  as  fever  ?  Hast  thou  kept 
Faith? 

debon - 

Has  my  master  found  my  faith  a  lie 
Once  all  these  years  through  ?  have  I  strayed  or  slept 
Once,  when  he  bade  me  watch  ?  what  proof  has  leapt 
At  last  to  light  against  me  ? 

LOCRINE. 


Weep  not. 


Surely,  none. 
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DEBON. 

My  lord’s  grey  vassal  hath  not  wept 
Once,  even  since  darkness  covered  from  the  sun 
The  woman’s  face — the  sole  sweet  wifelike  one — 
Whose  memory  holds  his  heart  yet  fast  :  but  now 
Tears,  were  old  age  not  poor  in  tears,  might  run 
Free  as  the  words  that  bid  his  stricken  brow 
Burn  and  bow  down  to  hear  them. 

LOCRINE. 

Hast  not  thou 

Held  counsel — played  the  talebearer  whose  tales 
Bear  plague  abroad  and  poison,  knowing  not  how — 
Not  with  my  wife  nor  brother? 

DEBON. 

Nought  avails 

Falsehood  :  and  truth  it  is,  the  king  of  Wales 
So  plied  me,  sir,  with  force  of  craft  and  threat — 

LOCRINE. 

That  thou,  whose  faith  swerves  never,  flags  nor  fails 
Nor  falters,  being  as  stars  are  loyal,  yet 
Wast  found  as  those  that  fall  from  heaven,  forget 
Their  station,  shoot  and  shudder  down  to  death 

F 
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Deep  as  the  pit  of  hell  ?  What  snares  were  set 
To  take  thy  soul — what  mist  of  treasonous  breath 
Made  blind  in  thee  the  sense  that  quickeneth 
In  true  men’s  inward  eyesight,  when  they  know 
And  know  not  how  they  know  the  word  it  saith, 

The  warning  word  that  whispers  loud  or  low — 

I  ask  not  :  be  it  enough  these  things  are  so. 

Thou  hast  played  me  false. 

DEBON. 

Nay,  now  this  long  time  since 
We  have  seen  the  queen’s  face  wan  with  wrath  and 
woe — 

Have  seen  her  lip  writhe  and  her  eyelid  wince 
To  take  men’s  homage — proof  that  might  convince 
Of  grief  inexpiable  and  insatiate  shame 
Her  spirit  in  all  men’s  judgment. 

LOCRINE. 

But  the  prince — 

My  brother,  whom  thou  knowest  by  proof,  not  fame, 
A  coward  whose  heart  is  all  a  flickering  flame 
That  fain  would  burn  and  dares  not — whence  had  he 
The  poison  that  he  gave  her  ?  Speak  :  this  came 
By  chance — mishap — most  haplessly  for  thee 
Who  hadst  my  heart  in  thine,  and  madest  of  me 
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No  more  than  might  for  folly’s  sake  or  fear’s 
Be  bared  for  even  such  eyes  as  his  to  see  ? 

Old  friend  that  wast,  I  would  not  see  thy  tears. 

God  comfort  thy  dishonour  ! 

DEBON. 

All  these  years 

Have  I  not  served  thee  ? 

LOCRINE. 

Yea.  So  cheer  thee  now. 

DEBON. 

Cheered  be  the  traitor,  whom  the  true  man  cheers  ? 
Nay,  smite  me :  God  can  be  not  such  as  thou, 

And  will  not  damn  me  with  forgiveness.  How 
Hast  thou  such  heart,  to  comfort  such  as  me  ? 

God’s  thunder  were  less  fearful  than  the  brow 
That  frowns  not  on  thy  friend  found  false  to  thee. 

Thy  friend — thou  said’st — thy  friend.  Strange  friends 
are  we. 

Nay,  slay  me  then — nay,  slay  me  rather. 


Take  comfort. 


LOCRINE. 


Friend, 

God’s  wide-reaching  will  shall  be 
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Here  as  of  old  accomplished,  though  it  blend 
All  good  with  ill  that  none  may  mar  or  mend. 

Thy  works  and  mine  are  ripples  on  the  sea. 

Take  heart,  I  say  :  we  know  not  yet  their  end. 

[ Exeunt . 


Scene  II. — Gardens  of  the  Palace. 

Enter  Camber  and  Madan. 

CAMBER. 

Hath  no  man  seen  thee  ? 

MADAN. 

Had  he  seen,  and  spoken, 
His  head  should  lose  its  tongue.  I  am  far  away 
In  Cornwall. 


CAMBER. 

Where  the  front  of  war  is  broken 
By  the  onset  of  thy  force — the  rebel  fray 
Shattered.  Had  no  man — canst  thou  surely  say  ? — 
Knowledge  betimes,  to  give  us  knowledge  here — 

Us  babblers,  tongues  made  quick  with  fraud  and  fear _ 

That  thou  wast  bound  from  Cornwall  hither  ? 
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MADAN. 


None, 

I  think,  who  knowing  of  steel  and  fire  and  cord 
That  they  can  smite  and  burn  and  strangle  one 
Would  loose  without  leave  of  his  parting  lord 
The  tongue  that  else  were  sharper  than  a  sword 
To  cut  the  throat  it  sprang  from. 


CAMBER. 

Nephew  mine, 

I  have  ever  loved  thee — not  thy  sire  Locrine 
More — and  for  very  and  only  love  of  thee 
Have  I  desired,  or  ever  even  thy  mother 
Beheld  thee,  here  to  know  of  thee  and  me 
Which  loves  her  best — her  and  thy  sire  my  brother. 


MADAN. 

He  being  away,  far  hence — and  so  none  other — 
Not  he — should  share  the  knowledge? 


He. 


CAMBER. 


Surely  not 

Knowest  thou  whither  hence  he  went  ? 


MADAN. 


God  wot, 


No  :  haply  toward  some  hidden  paramour. 
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CAMBER. 

And  that  should  set  not,  for  thy  mother’s  sake, 
And  thine,  the  heart  in  thee  on  fire  ? 


MADAN. 

An  hour 

Is  less  than  even  the  time  wherein  we  take 
Breath  to  let  loose  the  word  that  fain  would  break, 
And  cannot,  even  for  passion, — if  we  set 
An  hour  against  the  length  of  life  :  and  yet 
Less  in  account  of  life  should  be  those  hours — 
Should  be  ?  should  be  not,  live  not,  be  not  known, 
Not  thought  of,  not  remembered  even  as  ours, — 
Whereon  the  flesh  or  fancy  bears  alone 
Rule  that  the  soul  repudiates  for  its  own, 

Rejects  and  mocks  and  mourns  for,  and  reclaims 
Its  nature,  none  the  ignobler  for  the  shames 
That  were  but  shadows  on  it — shed  but  shade 
And  perished.  If  thy  brother  and  king,  my  sire- — 


CAMBER. 

No  king  of  mine  is  he — we  are  equal,  weighed 
Aright  in  state,  though  here  his  throne  stand  higher. 
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MADAN. 

So  be  it.  I  say,  if  even  some  earth-born  fire 
Have  ever  lured  the  loftiest  head  that  earth 
Sees  royal,  toward  a  charm  of  baser  birth 
And  force  less  godlike  than  the  sacred  spell 
That  links  with  him  my  mother,  what  were  this 
To  her  or  me? 

CAMBER. 

To  her  no  more  than  hell 
To  souls  cast  forth  who  hear  all  hell-fire  hiss 
All  round  them,  and  who  feel  the  red  worm’s  kiss 
Shoot  mortal  poison  through  the  heart  that  rests 
Immortal  :  serpents  suckled  at  her  breasts, 

Fire  feeding  on  her  limbs,  less  pain  should  be 
Than  sense  of  pride  laid  waste  and  love  laid  low, 
If  she  be  queen  or  woman  :  and  to  thee — 

MADAN.  ' 

To  me  that  wax  not  woman  though  I  know 
This,  what  shall  hap  or  hap  not  ? 

CAMBER. 

Were  it  so, 

It  should  not  irk  thee,  she  being  wronged  alone  ; 
Thy  mother’s  bed,  and  not  thy  father’s  throne, 
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Being  soiled  with  usurpation.  Ay  ?  but  say 
That  now  mine  uncle  and  her  sire  lies  dead 
And  helpless  now  to  help  her,  or  affray 
The  heart  wherein  her  ruin  and  thine  were  bred, 

Not  she  were  cast  forth  only  from  his  bed, 

But  thou,  loathed  issue  of  a  contract  loathed 
Since  first  their  hands  were  joined  not  but  betrothed, 
Wert  cast  forth  out  of  kingship  ?  stripped  of  state, 
Unmade  his  son,  unseated,  unallowed, 

Discrowned,  disorbed,  discrested — thou,  but  late 
Prince,  and  of  all  men’s  throats  acclaimed  aloud, 

Of  all  men’s  hearts  accepted  and  avowed 

Prince,  now  proclaimed  for  some  sweet  bastard’s  sake 

Peasant  ? 


MADAN. 

Thy  sire  was  sure  less  man  than  snake, 
Though  mine  miscall  thee  brother. 


CAMBER. 

Coward  or  mad  ? 

Which  might  one  call  thee  rather,  whose  harsh  heart 
Envenoms  so  thy  tongue  toward  one  that  had 
No  thought  less  kindly — toward  even  thee  that  art 
Kindless — than  best  beseems  a  kinsman’s  part  ? 
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MADAN. 

Lay  not  on  me  thine  own  foul  shame,  whose  tongue 
Would  turn  my  blood  to  poison,  while  it  stung 
Thy  brother’s  fame  to  death.  I  know  my  sire 
As  shame  knows  thee — and  better  no  man  knows 
Aught. 

CAMBER. 

Have  thy  will,  then  :  take  thy  full  desire  : 
Drink  dry  the  draught  of  ruin  :  bid  all  blows 
Welcome  :  being  harsh  with  friends,  be  mild  with  foes, 
And  give  shame  thanks  for  buffets.  Yet  I  thought — 
But  how  should  help  avail  where  heart  is  nought  ? 

MADAN. 

Yet — thou  didst  think  to  help  me? 

CAMBER. 

Kinsman,  ay. 

My  hand  had  held  the  field  beside  thine  own, 

And  all  wild  hills  that  know  my  rallying  cry 
Had  poured  forth  war  for  heart’s  pure  love  alone 
To  help  thee — wouldst  thou  heed  me — to  thy  throne. 

MADAN. 

For  pure  heart’s  love  ?  what  wage  holds  love  in  fee  ? 
Might  half  my  kingdom  serve  ?  Nay,  mock  not  me, 
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Fair  unde  :  should  I  deave  the  crown  in  twain 
And  gird  thy  temples  with  the  goodlier  half, 
Think’st  thou  my  debt  might  so  be  paid  again — 
Thy  sceptre  made  a  more  imperial  staff 
Than  sways  as  now  thy  hill-folk  ? 


CAMBER. 

Dost  thou  laugh  ? 

Were  this  too  much  for  kings  to  give  and  take? 

If  warrior  Wales  do  battle  for  thy  sake, 

Should  I  that  kept  thy  crown  for  thee  be  held 
Worth  less  than  royal  guerdon? 


MADAN. 

Keep  thine  own, 

And  let  the  loud  fierce  knaves  thy  brethren  quelled 
Ward  off  the  wolves  whose  hides  should  line  thy 
throne, 

Wert  thou  no  coward,  no  recreant  to  the  bone, 

No  liar  in  spirit  and  soul  and  heartless  heart, 

No  slave,  no  traitor — nought  of  all  thou  art. 

A  thing  like  thee,  made  big  with  braggart  breath, 
Whose  tongue  shoots  fire,  whose  promise  poisons 
trust, 

Would  cast  a  shieldless  soldier  forth  to  death 
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And  wreck  three  realms  to  sate  his  rancorous  lust 
With  ruin  of  them  who  have  weighed  and  found  him 
dust. 

Get  thee  to  Wales  :  there  strut  in  speech  and  swell  : 
And  thence  betimes  God  speed  thee  safe  to  hell. 

\Exeunt  severally. 
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ACT  IV. 

Scene  I. — The  banks  of  the  Ley. 

Enter  Locrine  and  Estrild. 

LOCRINE. 

If  thou  didst  ever  love  me,  love  me  now. 

I  am  weary  at  heart  of  all  on  earth  save  thee. 
And  yet  I  lie  :  and  yet  I  lie  not.  Thou— 

Dost  thou  not  think  for  love’s  sake  scorn  of  me  ? 

ESTRILD. 

As  earth  of  heaven  :  as  morning  of  the  sun. 


LOCRINE. 

Nay,  what  thinks  evening,  whom  he  leaves  undone  ? 

ESTRILD. 

Thou  madest  me  queen  and  woman  :  though  my  life 
Were  taken,  these  thou  couldst  not  take  again, 
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The  gifts  thou  gavest  me.  More  am  I  than  wife, 
Whom,  till  my  tyrant  by  thy  strength  were  slain 
And  by  thy  love  my  servile  shame  cast  out, 

My  naked  sorrows  clothed  and  girt  about 

With  princelier  pride  than  binds  the  brows  of  queens, 

Thou  sawest  of  all  things  least  and  lowest  alive. 

What  means  thy  doubt  ? 

LOCRINE. 

Fear  knows  not  what  it  means  : 
And  I  was  fearful  even  of  clouds  that  drive 
Across  the  dawn,  and  die— of  all,  of  nought — 

Winds  whispering  on  the  darkling  ways  of  thought, 
Sunbeams  that  flash  like  fire,  and  hopes  like  fears 
That  slay  themselves,  and  live  again,  and  die. 

But  in  mine  eyes  thy  light  is,  in  mine  ears 
Thy  music  :  I  am  thine,  and  more  than  I, 

Being  half  of  thy  sweet  soul. 

ESTRILD. 

Woe  worth  me  then  ! 

For  one  requires  thee  wholly. 

LOCRINE. 


Guendolen  ? 
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ESTRILD. 

I  said  she  was  the  fairer — and  I  lied  not. 

LOCRINE. 

Thou  art  the  fairest  fool  alive. 

ESTRILD. 

But  she, 

Being  wise,  exceeds  me  :  yet,  so  she  divide  not 
Thine  heart,  my  best-beloved  of  liars,  with  me, 

I  care  not — nor  I  will  not  care.  Some  part 
She  hath  had,  it  may  be,  of  thy  fond  false  heart — 
Nay,  couldst  thou  choose  ?  but  now,  though  she  be 
fairer, 

Let  her  take  all  or  none  :  I  will  not  be 
Partaker  of  her  perfect  sway,  nor  sharer 
With  any  on  earth  more  dear  or  less  to  thee. 

Nay,  be  not  wroth  :  what  wilt  thou  have  me  say  ? 
That  I  can  love  thee  less  than  she  can  ?  Nay, 

Thou  knowest  I  will  not  ill  to  her  ;  but  she — 

Would  she  not  burn  my  child  and  me  with  fire 
To  wreak  herself,  who  loved  thee  once,  on  thee  ? 

LOCRINE. 

Thy  fear  is  darker,  child,  than  her  desire. 
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ESTRILD. 

I  fear  not  her  at  all :  I  would  not  fear 
The  one  thing  fearful  to  me  yet,  who  here 
Sit  walled  around  with  waters  and  with  woods 
From  all  things  fearful  but  the  fear  of  change. 

LOCRINE. 

Fear  thou  not  that  :  for  nothing  born  eludes 
Time  ;  and  the  joy  were  sorrowful  and  strange 
That  should  endure  for  ever.  Yea,  I  think 
Such  joy  would  pray  for  sorrow’s  cup  to  drink, 
Such  constancy  desire  an  end,  for  mere 
Long  weariness  of  watching.  Thou  and  I 
Have  all  our  will  of  life  and  loving  here, — 

A  heavenlier  heaven  on  earth  :  but  we  shall  die, 
And  if  we  died  not,  love  we  might  outlive 
As  now  shall  love  outlive  us. 


ESTRILD. 

We? 

LOCRINE. 

Forgive  ! 

ESTRILD. 


King  !  and  I  held  thee  more  than  man  ! 


8o 


LOCRINE. 


ACT  IV. 


LOCRINE. 

God  wot, 

Thou  art  more  than  I — more  strong  and  wise : 
I  know 

Thou  couldst  not  live  one  hour  if  love  were  not. 

ESTRILD 

And  thou  ? 

LOCRINE. 

I  would  not.  All  the  world  were  woe, 
And  all  the  day  night,  if  the  love  I  bear  thee 
Were  plucked  out  of  the  life  wherein  I  wear  thee 
As  crown  and  comfort  of  its  nights  and  days. 

ESTRILD. 

Thou  liest — for  love’s  sake  and  for  mine — and  I 
Lie  not,  who  swear  by  thee  whereon  I  gaze 
I  hold  no  truth  so  hallowed  as  the  lie 
Wherewith  my  love  redeems  me  from  the  snare 
Dark  doubt  had  set  to  take  me. 

LOCRINE. 

Wilt  thou  swear 

—By  what  thou  wilt  soever — by  the  sun 
That  sees  us — by  the  light  of  all  these  flowers — 
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By  this  full  stream  whose  waves  we  hear  not  run — 
By  all  that  is  nor  mine  nor  thine,  but  ours — 

That  thou  didst  ever  doubt  indeed  ?  or  dream 
That  doubt,  whose  breath  bids  love  of  love  misdeem, 
Were  other  than  the  child  of  hate  and  hell, 

The  liar  first-born  of  falsehood  ? 

ESTRILD. 

Nay — I  think — 

God  help  me  ! — hardly.  Never?  can  I  tell? 

When  half  our  soul  and  all  our  senses  sink 
From  dream  to  dream  down  deathward,  slain  with  sleep, 
How  may  faith  hold  assurance  fast,  or  keep 
Her  power  to  cast  out  fear  for  love’s  sake  ? 


LOCRINE. 

Could  doubt  not  thee,  waking  or  sleeping. 


I 


ESTRILD. 

No— 

Thou  art  not  mad.  How  should  the  sunlit  sky 
Betray  the  sun  ?  cast  out  the  sunshine  ?  So 
Art  thou  to  me  as  light  to  heaven  :  should  light 
Die,  were  not  heaven  as  hell  and  noon  as  night  ? 

And  wherefore  should  I  hold  more  dear  than  life 
Death  ?  Could  I  live,  and  lack  thee  ?  Thou,  O  king. 
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Hast  lands  and  lordships — and  a  royal  wife — 

And  rule  of  seas  that  tire  the  seamew’s  wing — 

And  fame  as  far  as  fame  can  travel ;  I, 

What  have  I  save  this  home  wherein  to  die, 

Except  thou  love  me  ?  Nay,  nor  home  were  this, 

No  place  to  die  or  live  in,  were  I  sure 
Thou  didst  not  love  me.  Swear  not  by  this  kiss 
That  love  lives  longer — faith  may  more  endure — 
Than  one  poor  kiss  that  passes  with  the  breath 
Of  lips  that  gave  it  life  at  once  and  death. 

Why  shouldst  thou  swear,  and  wherefore  should  I 
trust  ? 

When  day  shall  drive  not  night  from  heaven,  and 
night 

Shall  chase  not  day  to  deathward,  then  shall  dust 
Be  constant — and  the  stars  endure  the  sight 
Of  dawn  that  shall  not  slay  them. 

LOCRINE. 

By  thine  eyes 

— Turned  stormier  now  than  stars  in  bare-blown  skies 
Wherethrough  the  wind  rings  menace, — I  will  swear 
Nought  :  so  shall  fear,  mistrust,  and  jealous  hate 
Lie  foodless,  if  not  fangless.  Thou,  so  fair 
That  heaven  might  change  for  thee  the  seal  of  fate, 
How  darest  thou  doubt  thy  power  on  souls  of  men  ? 
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ESTRILD. 

What  vows  were  those  that  won  thee  Guendolen  ? 

LOCRINE. 

I  sware  not  so  to  her.  Thou  knowest — 


ESTRILD. 

Not  I. 

Thou  knowest  that  I  know  nothing. 

LOCRINE. 

Nay,  I  know 

That  nothing  lives  under  the  sweet  blue  sky 
Worth  thy  sweet  heeding,  wouldst  thou  think  but  so, 
Save  love — wherewith  thou  seest  thy  world  fulfilled. 


ESTRILD. 

Ay, — would  I  see  but  with  thine  eyes. 


Estrild  ! 


LOCRINE. 

Estrild, 


ESTRILD. 

No  soft  reiterance  of  my  name 
Can  sing  my  sorrow  down  that  comes  and  goes 
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And  colours  hope  with  fear  and  love  with  shame. 
Rose  hast  thou  called  me  :  were  I  like  the  rose, 
Happier  were  I  than  woman  :  she  survives 
Not  by  one  hour,  like  us  of  longer  lives, 

The  sun  she  lives  in  and  the  love  he  gives 
And  takes  away  :  but  we,  when  love  grows  sere, 
Live  yet,  while  trust  in  love  no  longer  lives, 

Nor  drink  for  comfort  with  the  dying  year 
Death. 

LOCRINE. 

Wouldst  thou  drink  forgetfulness  for  wine 
To  heal  thine  heart  of  love  toward  me  ? 


Locrine  ! 


ESTRILD. 


Locrine, 


LOCRINE. 

Thou  wouldst  not  :  do  not  mock  me  then, 
Saying  out  of  evil  heart,  in  evil  jest, 

Thy  trust  is  dead  to  meward. 


ESTRILD. 

King  of  men, 

Wouldst  thou,  being  only  of  all  men  lordliest, 

Be  lord  of  women’s  thoughts  and  loving  fears  ? 
Nay,  wert  thou  less  than  lord  of  worlds  and  years, 
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Of  stars  and  suns  and  seasons,  couldst  thou  dream 
To  take  such  empire  on  thee  ? 

LOCRINE. 

Nay,  not  I — 

No  more  than  she  there  playing  beside  the  stream 
To  slip  within  a  stormier  stream  and  die. 

ESXRILD. 

She  runs  too  near  the  brink.  Sabrina  ! 

LOCRINE. 

See, 

Her  hands  are  lily-laden  :  let  them  be 
A  flower-sweet  symbol  for  us. 

Enter  Sabrina. 

SABRINA. 

Sire  !  O  sire, 

See  what  fresh  flowers— you  knew  not  these  before— 
The  spring  has  brought,  to  serve  my  heart’s  desire, 
Forth  of  the  river’s  barren  bed  !  no  more 
Will  I  rebuke  these  banks  for  sterile  sloth 
When  spring  restores  the  woodlands.  By  my  troth, 

I  hoped  not,  when  you  came  again,  to  bring 
So  large  a  tribute  worth  so  full  a  smile. 
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LOCRINE. 

Child  !  how  should  I  to  thee  pay  tribute  ? 

ESTRILD. 

King, 

Thou  hast  not  kissed  her. 


LOCRINE. 

Dare  my  lips  defile 

Heaven  ?  O  my  love,  in  sight  of  her  and  thee 
I  marvel  how  the  sun  should  look  on  me 
And  spare  to  turn  his  beams  to  fire. 


ESTRILD. 

Hears,  and  is  troubled. 


The  child 


SABRINA. 

Did  I  wrong,  to  say 
1  Sire  ’  ?  but  you  bade  me  say  so.  He  is  mild, 
And  will  not  chide  me.  Father  ! 


ESTRILD. 

Hear’st  thou  ? 

LOCRINE. 

Yea— 

I  hear.  I  would  the  world  beyond  our  sight 
Were  dead  as  worlds  forgotten. 
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Her? 


ESTRILD. 

Wouldst  thou  fright 


LOCRINE. 


Hath  all  sense  forsaken  me  ?  Sabrine, 
Thou  dost  not  fear  me  ? 


SABRINA. 

No.  But  when  your  eyes 
Wax  red  and  dark,  with  flaughts  of  fire  between, 

I  fear  them — or  they  fright  me. 


LOCRINE. 

Wert  thou  wise, 

They  would  not.  Never  have  I  looked  on  thee 
So. 

SABRINA. 

Nay — I  fear  not  what  might  fall  on  me. 

Here  laughs  my  father — here  my  mother  smiles — 
Here  smiles  and  laughs  the  water—  what  should  I 
Fear  ? 

LOCRINE. 

Nought  more  fearful  than  the  water’s  wiles — 
Which  whoso  fears  not  ere  he  fear  shall  die. 
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SABRINA. 

Die  ?  and  is  death  no  less  an  ill  than  dread  ? 
I  had  liefer  die  than  be  nor  quick  nor  dead. 

I  think  there  is  no  death  but  fear  of  death. 

LOCRINE. 

Of  death  or  life  or  anything  but  love 
What  knowest  thou  ? 


SABRINA. 

Less  than  these,  my  mother  saith  — 
Less  than  the  flowers  that  seeing  all  heaven  above 
Fade  and  wax  hoar  or  darken,  lose  their  trust 
And  leave  their  joy  and  let  their  glories  rust 
And  die  for  fear  ere  winter  wound  them  :  we 
Live  no  less  glad  of  snowtime  than  of  spring  : 

It  cannot  change  my  father’s  face  for  me 
Nor  turn  from  mine  away  my  mother’s.  King 
They  call  thee  :  hath  thy  kingship  made  thee  less 
In  height  of  heart  than  we  are  ? 


LOCRINE. 


No,  and  yes. 

Here  sits  my  heart  at  height  of  hers  and  thine, 
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Laughing  for  love  :  here  not  the  quiring  birds 
Sing  higher  than  sings  my  spirit  :  I  am  here  Locrine, 
Whom  no  sound  vexes  here  of  swords  or  words, 

No  cloud  of  thought  or  thunder  :  were  my  life 
Crowned  but  as  lord  and  sire  of  child  and  wife, 
Throned  but  as  prince  of  woodland,  bank  and  bower, 
My  joys  were  then  imperial,  and  my  state 
Firm  as  a  star,  that  now  is  as  a  flower. 

SABRINA. 

Thou  shouldst  not  then — if  joy  grow  here  so  great — 
Part  from  us. 

LOCRINE. 

No  :  for  joy  grows  elsewhere  scant. 

SABRINA. 

I  would  fain  see  the  towers  of  Troynovant. 

LOCRINE. 

God  keep  thine  eyes  fulfilled  with  sweeter  sights, 

And  this  one  from  them  ever  ! 

SABRINA. 

Why  ?  Men  say 
Thine  halls  are  full  of  guests,  princes  and  knights, 
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And  lordly  musters  of  superb  array  ; 

Why  are  we  thence  alone,  and  alway  ? 

ESTRILD. 

Peace, 

Child  :  let  thy  babble  change  its  note,  or  cease 
Here  ;  is  thy  sire  not  wiser — by  God’s  grace — 
Than  I  or  thou  ? 


LOCRINE. 

Wouldst  thou  too  see  fulfilled 
The  fear  whose  shadow  fallen  on  joy’s  fair  face 
Strikes  it  more  sad  than  sorrow’s  own  ?  Estrild, 

Wast  thou  then  happier  ere  this  wildwood  shrine 
Hid  thee  from  homage,  left  thee  but  Tocrine 
For  worshipper  less  worthy  grace  of  thee 
Than  those  thy  sometime  suppliants  ? 

ESTRILD. 

Nay  ;  my  lord 

Takes  too  much  thought — if  tongues  ring  true — for 
me. 


LOCRINE. 

Such  tongues  ring  falser  than  a  broken  chord 
Whose  jar  distunes  the  music. 
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ESTRILD. 

Wilt  thou  stay 


But  three  nights  here  ? 


LOCRINE. 

I  had  need  be  hence  today. 


Go. 


ESTRILD. 


SABRINA. 

But  I  bid  thee  tarry  ;  what  am  I 
That  thou  shouldst  heed  not  what  I  bid  thee  ? 


LOCRINE. 

Queen 

And  empress  more  imperious  and  more  high 
And  regent  royaller  than  time  hath  seen 
And  mightier  mistress  of  thy  sire  and  thrall  : 

Yet  must  I  go.  But  ere  the  next  moon  fall 
Again  will  I  grow  happy. 

ESTRILD. 

Who  can  say  ? 

LOCRINE. 

So  much  can  I — except  the  stars  combine 
Unseasonably  to  stay  me. 
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ESTRILD. 

Let  them  stay 

The  tides,  the  seasons  rather.  Love  !  Locrine  ! 

I  never  parted  from  thee,  nor  shall  part, 

Save  with  a  fire  more  keen  than  fire  at  heart  : 

But  now  the  pang  that  wrings  me,  soul  and  sense, 
And  turns  fair  day  to  darkness  deep  as  hell, 

Warns  me,  the  word  that  seals  thy  parting  hence — 

‘  Farewell  ’ — shall  bid  us  never  more  fare  well. 

SABRINA. 

Lo  !  she  too  bids  thee  tarry  ;  dost  thou  not 
Hear  ? 

LOCRINE. 

Might  I  choose,  small  need  were  hers,  God  wot, 
Or  thine,  to  bid  me  tarry.  When  I  come 
Again — 

SABRINA. 

Thou  shalt  not  see  me  :  I  will  hide 
From  sight  of  such  a  sire — or  bow  down  dumb 
Before  him — strong  and  hard  as  he  in  pride — 

And  so  thou  shalt  not  hear  me. 

LOCRINE. 


So  now  say  I. 


Who  can  tell  ? 
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ESTRILD. 

God  keep  my  lord  ! 


LOCRINE. 


Farewell. 

[Exeunt. 


Scene  II. —  Troynovant.  A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Etiter  Guendolen  and  Madan. 
guendolen. 

Come  close,  and  look  upon  me.  Child  or  man,— 

I  know  not  how  to  call  thee,  being  my  child, 

Who  know  not  how  myself  am  called,  nor  can — 

God  witness — tell  thee  what  should  she  be  styled 
Who  bears  the  brand  and  burden  set  on  her 
That  man  hath  set  on  me — the  lands  are  wild 
Whence  late  I  bade  thee  hither,  swift  of  spur 
As  he  that  rides  to  guard  his  mother’s  life ; 

Thou  hast  found  nought  loathlier  there,  nought  hate- 
fuller 

In  all  the  wilds  that  seethe  with  fluctuant  strife, 

Than  here  besets  thine  advent.  Son,  if  thou 
Be  son  of  mine,  and  I  thy  father’s  wife — 
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MADAN. 

If  heaven  be  heaven,  and  God  be  God. 

GUENDOLEN. 

As  now 

We  know  not  if  they  be.  Give  me  thine  hand. 

Thou  hast  mine  eyes  beneath  thy  father’s  brow, — 
And  therefore  bears  it  not  the  traitor’s  brand. 

Swear — But  I  would  not  bid  thee  swear  in  vain 
Nor  bind  thee  ere  thine  own  soul  understand, 

Ere  thine  own  heart  be  molten  with  my  pain, 

To  do  such  work  for  bitter  love  of  me 

As  haply,  knowing  my  heart,  thou  wert  not  fain — 

Even  thou — to  take  upon  thee — bind  on  thee — 

Set  all  thy  soul  to  do  or  die. 

MADAN. 

I  swear. 

GUENDOLEN. 

And  though  thou  sworest  not,  yet  the  thing  should  be. 
The  burden  found  for  me  so  sore  to  bear 
Why  should  I  lay  on  any  hand  but  mine, 

Or  bid  thine  own  take  part  therein,  and  wear 
A  father’s  blood  upon  it — here— for  sign  ? 
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Ay,  now  thou  pluck’st  it  forth  of  hers  to  whom 
Thou  sworest  and  gavest  it  plighted.  O  Locrine, 
Thy  seed  it  was  that  sprang  within  my  womb, 
Thine,  and  none  other — traitor  born  and  liar, 
False-faced,  false-tongued — the  fire  of  hell  consume 
Me,  thee,  and  him  for  ever  ! 


Wronged  thee? 


MADAN. 

Hath  my  sire 


How  ? 


GUENDOLEN. 

Thy  sire  ?  my  lord  ?  the  flower  of  men  ? 


MADAN. 

For  thy  tongue  was  tipped  but  now  with  fire — 
With  fire  of  hell — against  him. 


GUENDOLEN. 

Now,  and  then, 

Are  twain ;  thou  knowest  not  women,  how  their 
tongue 

Takes  fire,  and  straight  learns  patience  :  Guendolen 
Is  there  no  more  than  crownless  woman,  wrung 
At  heart  with  anguish,  and  in  utterance  mad 
As  even  the  meanest  whom  a  snake  hath  stung 
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So  near  the  heart  that  all  the  pulse  it  had 
Grows  palpitating  poison.  Wilt  thou  know 
Whence  ? 


MADAN. 

Could  I  heal  it,  then  mine  own  were  glad. 


GUENDOLEN. 

What  think’st  thou  were  the  bitterest  wrong,  the  woe 
Least  bearable  by  woman,  worst  of  all 
That  man  might  lay  upon  her  ?  Nay,  thou  art  slow  : 
Speak  :  though  thou  speak  but  folly.  Silent  ?  Call 
To  mind  whatso  thou  hast  ever  heard  of  ill 
Most  monstrous,  that  should  turn  to  fire  and  gall 
The  milk  and  blood  of  maid  or  mother — still 
Thou  shalt  not  find,  I  think,  what  he  hath  done — 
What  I  endure,  and  die  not.  For  my  will 
It  is  that  holds  me  yet  alive,  O  son, 

Till  all  my  wrong  be  wroken,  here  to  keep 
Fast  watch,  a  living  soul  before  the  sun, 

Anhungered  and  athirst  for  night  and  sleep, 

That  will  not  slake  the  ravin  of  her  thirst 
Nor  quench  her  fire  of  hunger,  till  she  reap 
The  harvest  loved  of  all  men,  last  as  first — 
Vengeance. 
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MADAN. 

What  wrong  is  this  he  hath  done  thee  ?  Words 
Are  edgeless  weapons  :  live  we  blest  or  curst, 

No  jot  the  more  of  evil  or  good  engirds 
The  life  with  bitterest  curses  compassed  round 
Or  girt  about  with  blessing.  Hinds  and  herds 
Wage  threats  and  brawl  and  wrangle  :  wind  and 
sound 

Suffice  their  souls  for  vengeance  :  we  require 
Deeds,  and  till  place  for  these  and  time  be  found 
Silence.  What  bids  thee  bid  me  slay  my  sire  ? 


GUENDOLEN. 

I  praise  the  gods  that  gave  me  thee  :  thine  heart 
Is  none  of  his,  no  changeling’s  in  desire, 

No  coward’s  as  who  begat  thee  :  mine  thou  art 
All,  and  mine  only.  Lend  me  now  thine  ear  : 
Thou  knowest — 


MADAN. 

What  anguish  holds  thy  lips  apart 
And  strikes  thee  silent  ?  Am  I  bound  to  hear 
What  thou  to  speak  art  bound  not  ? 
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GUENDOLEN. 

How  my  lord, 

Our  lord,  thy  sire — the  king  whose  throne  is  here 
Imperial — smote  and  drove  the  wolf-like  horde 
That  raged  against  us  from  the  raging  east, 

And  how  their  chief  sank  in  the  unsounded  ford 
He  thought  to  traverse,  till  the  floods  increased 
Against  him,  and  he  perished  :  and  Locrine 
Found  in  his  camp  for  sovereign  spoil  to  feast 
The  sense  of  power  with  lustier  joy  than  wine 
A  woman — Dost  thou  mock  me  ? 

MADAN. 

And  a  fair 

Woman,  if  all  men  lie  not,  mother  mine — 

I  have  heard  so  much.  And  then  ? 


GUENDOLEN. 


Mock  me  ? 


Thou  dost  not  dare 


MADAN. 


I  know  not  what  should  make  thee  mad 
Though  this  and  worse,  howbeit  it  irk  thee,  were. 
Art  thou  discrowned,  dethroned,  disrobed,  unclad 
Of  empire  ?  art  thou  powerless,  bloodless,  old  ? 
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This  were  some  hurt :  but  now — thou  shouldst  be  glad 
To  take  this  chance  upon  thee,  and  to  hold 
So  large  a  lordly  happiness  in  hand 
As  when  my  father’s  and  thy  lord’s  is  cold 
Shall  leave  in  thine  the  sway  of  all  this  land. 

GUENDOLEN. 

And  thou  ?  no  she-wolf  whelps  upon  the  wold 
Whose  brood  is  like  thy  mother’s. 


MADAN. 

A  man  thy  son  before  thee. 


Nay — I  stand 


GUENDOLEN. 

And  a  bold 

Man  :  is  thine  heart  flesh,  or  a  burning  brand 
Lit  to  burn  up  and  turn  for  thee  to  gold 
The  kingship  of  thy  sire  ? 

MADAN. 

Why,  blessed  or  banned. 
We  thrive  alike — thou  knowest  it— why,  but  now 
I  said  so, — scarce  the  glass  has  dropped  one  sand — 
And  thou  didst  smile  on  me — and  all  thy  brow 
Smiled. 
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GUENDOLEN. 

Thou  dost  love  then,  thou,  thy  mother  yet — 
Me,  dost  thou  love  a  little  ?  None  but  thou 
There  is  to  love  me  ;  for  the  gods  forget — 

Nor  shall  one  hear  of  me  a  prayer  again  ; 

Yea,  none  of  all  whose  thrones  in  heaven  are  set 
Shall  hear,  nor  one  of  all  the  sons  of  men. 

MADAN. 

What  wouldst  thou  have  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Thou  knowest. 

MADAN. 

I  know  not.  Speak. 


GUENDOLEN. 

Have  I  kept  silence  all  this  while  ? 

MADAN. 

What  then  ? 

What  boots  it  though  thy  word,  thine  eye,  thy  cheek, 

Seem  all  one  fire  together,  if  that  fire 

Sink,  and  thy  face  change,  and  thine  heart  wax  weak, 
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To  hear  what  deed  should  slake  thy  sore  desire 
And  satiate  thee  with  healing  ?  This  alone — 
Except  thine  heart  be  softer  toward  my  sire 
Still  than  a  maid’s  who  hears  a  wood-dove  moan 
And  weeps  for  pity — this  should  comfort  thee  : 
His  death. 

GUENDOLEN. 

And  sight  of  Madan  on  his  throne  ? 

MADAN 

What  ailed  thy  wits,  mother,  to  send  for  me  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Yet  shalt  thou  not  go  back. 

MADAN. 

Why,  what  should  I 

Do  here,  where  vengeance  has  not  heart  to  be 
And  wrath  dies  out  in  weeping  ?  Let  it  die — 
And  let  me  go. 

GUENDOLEN. 

I  did  not  bid  thee  spare. 

MADAN. 


Speak  then,  and  bid  me  smite. 
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ACT  IV. 


GUENDOLEN. 

Thy  father  ? 


MADAN. 


If  thus  it  please  my  mother. 


Ay- 


This  ? 


GUENDOLEN. 

Dost  thou  dare 


MADAN. 

Nay,  I  lust  not  after  empire  so 
That  for  mine  own  hand  I  should  haply  care 
To  take  this  deed  upon  it  :  but  the  blow, 

Thou  sayest,  that  speeds  my  father  forth  of  life, 
Speeds  too  my  mother  forth  of  living  woe 
That  till  he  dies  may  die  not.  If  his  wife 
Set  in  his  son’s  right  hand  the  sword  to  slay — 

No  poison  brewed  of  hell,  no  treasonous  knife — 
The  sword  that  walks  and  shines  and  smites  by  day, 
Not  on  his  hand  who  takes  the  sword  shall  cleave 
The  blood  that  clings  on  hers  who  gives  it. 


GUENDOLEN. 

Yea— 

So  be  it.  What  levies  wilt  thou  raise,  to  heave 
Thy  father  from  his  seat  ? 
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MADAN. 

Let  that  be  nought 

Of  all  thy  care  :  do  thou  but  trust — believe 
Thy  son’s  right  hand  no  feebler  than  thy  thought, 

If  that  be  strong  to  smite — and  thou  shalt  see 
Vengeance. 

GUENDOLEN. 

I  will.  But  were  thy  musters  brought 
Whence  now  thou  art  come  to  cheer  me,  this  should  be 
A  sign  for  us  of  comfort. 

MADAN. 

Dost  thou  fear 

Signs  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Nay,  child,  nay — thou  art  harsh  as  heaven  to  me — 
I  would  but  have  of  thee  a  word  of  cheer. 

MADAN. 

I  am  weak  in  words :  my  tongue  can  match  not  thine, 
Mother. 

Voices  within]  The  king  ! 

GUENDOLEN. 

Hear’st  thou  ? 

Voices  within. ]  The  king  ! 


MADAN. 


I  hear. 
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Enter  Locrine. 

LOCRINE. 

How  fares  my  queen  ? 


GUENDOLEN. 

Well.  And  this  child  of  mine — 
How  he  may  fare  concerns  not  thee  to  know  ? 


LOCRINE. 

Why,  well  I  see  my  boy  fares  well. 


GUENDOLEN. 


Locrine, 

Thou  art  welcome  as  the  sun  to  fields  of  snow. 


LOCRINE. 

But  hardly  would  they  hail  the  sun  whose  face 
Dissolves  them  deathward.  Was  thy  meaning  so  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Make  answer  for  me,  Madan. 
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In  thy  place  P 

The  boy’s  is  not  beside  thee. 


GUENDOLEN. 

Speak,  I  say. 


MADAN. 

God  guard  my  lord  and  father  with  his  grace! 

LOCRINE. 

Well  prayed,  my  child. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Children — who  can  but  pray — 
Pray  better,  if  my  sense  not  err,  than  we. 

The  God  whom  all  the  gods  of  heaven  obey 
Should  hear  them  rather,  seeing — as  gods  may  see — 
How  pure  of  purpose  is  their  perfect  prayer. 

LOCRINE. 

I  think  not  else — the  better  then  for  me. 

But  ours — what  manner  of  child  is  this  ?  the  hair 
Buds  flowerwise  round  his  darkening  lips  and  chin, 
This  hand’s  young  hardening  palm  knows  how  to  bear 
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The  sword-hilt’s  poise  that  late  I  laid  therein — 
Ha  ?  doth  not  it  ? 


GUENDOLEN. 

Thine  enemies  know  that  well. 


MADAN. 

I  make  no  boast  of  battles  that  have  been; 
But,  so  God  help  me,  days  unborn  shall  tell 
What  manner  of  heart  my  father  gave  me. 


LOCRINE. 


I  doubt  thee  not. 


Good. 


GUENDOLEN. 

In  Cornwall  they  that  fell 
So  found  it,  that  of  all  their  large-limbed  brood 
No  bulk  is  left  to  brave  thee. 

LOCRINE. 

Yea,  I  know 

Our  son  hath  given  the  wolf  our  foes  for  food 
And  won  him  worthy  praise  from  friend  or  foe ; 
And  heartier  praise  and  trustier  thanks  from  none, 
Boy,  than  thy  father  pays  thee. 
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GUENDOLEN. 

Wouldst  thou  show 

Thy  love,  thy  thanks,  thy  fatherhood  in  one, 

Thy  perfect  honour — yea,  thy  right  to  stand 
Crowned,  and  lift  up  thine  eyes  against  the  sun 
As  one  so  pure  in  heart,  so  clean  of  hand, 

So  loyal  and  so  royal,  none  might  cast 
A  word  against  thee  burning  like  a  brand, 

A  sound  that  withers  honour,  and  makes  fast 
The  bondage  of  a  recreant  soul  to  shame — - 
Thou  shouldst,  or  ever  an  hour  be  overpast, 

Slay  him. 

LOCRINE. 

Thou  art  mad. 

GUENDOLEN. 

What,  is  not  then  thy  name 
Locrine  ?  and  hath  this  boy  done  ill  to  thee  ? 

Hath  he  not  won  him  for  thy  love’s  sake  fame  ? 

Hath  he  not  served  thee  loyally  ?  is  he 
So  much  thy  son,  so  little  son  of  mine, 

That  men  might  call  him  traitor  ?  May  they  see 
The  brand  across  his  brow  that  reddens  thine  ? 

How  shouldst  thou  dare — how  dream — to  let  him 
live  ? 
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Is  he  not  loyal  ?  art  not  thou  Locrine  ? 

What  less  than  death  for  guerdon  shouldst  thou  give 
My  son  who  hath  done  thee  service  ?  Me  thou  hast 
given — 

Who  hast  found  me  truer  than  falsehood  can  forgive — 
Shame  for  my  guerdon  :  yea,  my  heart  is  riven 
With  shame  that  once  I  loved  thee. 

LOCRINE. 

Guendolen, 

A  woman’s  wrath  should  rest  not  unforgiven 
Save  of  the  slightest  of  the  sons  of  men  : 

And  no  such  slight  and  shameful  thing  am  I 
As  would  not  yield  thee  pardon. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Slay  me  then. 


LOCRINE. 

Thee,  or  thy  son  ?  but  now  thou  bad’st  him  die. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Thou  best :  I  bade  thee  slay  him. 

LOCRINE. 


Indeed  ? 


Art  thou  mad 
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GUENDOLEN. 

O  liar,  is  all  the  world  a  lie  ? 

I  bade  thee,  knowing  thee  what  thou  art — I  bade 
My  lord  and  king  and  traitor  slay  my  son — 

A  heartless  hand  that  lacks  the  power  it  had 
Smite  one  whose  stroke  shall  leave  it  strengthless — one 
Whose  loyal  loathing  of  his  shame  in  thee 
Shall  cast  it  out  of  eyeshot  of  the  sun. 

LOCRINE. 

Thou  bad’st  me  slay  him  that  he  might — he,  slay  me? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Thou  hast  said— and  yet  thou  hast  lied  not. 

LOCRINE. 

Hell’s  own  hate 

Brought  never  forth  such  fruit  as  thine. 

GUENDOLEN. 

But  he 

Is  the  issue  of  thy  love  and  mine,  by  fate 
Made  one  to  no  good  issue.  Didst  thou  trust 
That  grief  should  give  to  men  disconsolate 
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Comfort,  and  treason  bring  forth  truth,  and  dust 
Blossom  ?  What  love,  what  reverence,  what  regard, 
Shouldst  thou  desire,  if  God  or  man  be  just, 

Of  this  thy  son,  or  me  more  evil-starred, 

Whom  scorn  salutes  his  mother  ? 


LOCRINE. 

How  should  scorn 

Draw  near  thee,  girt  about  with  power  for  guard, 
Power  and  good  fame?  unless  reproach  be  born 
Of  these  thy  violent  vanities  of  mood 
That  fight  against  thine  honour. 


GUENDOLEN. 

Dost  thou  mourn 

For  that  ?  Too  careful  art  thou  for  my  good, 

Too  tender  and  too  true  to  me  and  mine, 

For  shame  to  make  my  heart  or  thine  his  food 
Or  scorn  lay  hold  upon  my  fame  or  thine. 

Art  thou  not  pure  as  honour’s  perfect  heart — 

Not  treason-cankered  like  my  lord  Locrine, 

Whose  likeness  shows  thee  fairer  than  thou  art 
And  falser  than  thy  loving  care  of  me 
Would  bid  my  faith  believe  thee? 
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LOCRINE. 

What  strange  part 

Is  this  that  changing  passion  plays  in  thee  ? 

Know’st  thou  me  not  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Yea — witness  heaven  and  hell, 
And  all  the  lights  that  lighten  earth  and  sea, 

And  all  that  wrings  my  heart,  I  know  thee  well. 

How  should  I  love  and  hate  and  know  thee  not  ? 


LOCRINE. 

Thy  voice  is  as  the  sound  of  dead  love’s  knell. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Long  since  my  heart  has  tolled  it — and  forgot 
All  save  the  cause  that  bade  the  death-bell  sound 
And  cease  and  bring  forth  silence. 


LOCRINE. 

Is  thy  lot 

Less  fair  and  royal,  girt  with  power  and  crowned, 
Than  might  fulfil  the  loftiest  heart’s  desire  ? 
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GUENDOLEN. 

Not  air  but  fire  it  is  that  rings  me  round — 

Thy  voice  makes  all  my  brain  a  wheel  of  fire. 

Man,  what  have  I  to  do  with  pride  of  power  ? 

Such  pride  perchance  it  was  that  moved  my  sire 
To  bid  me  wed — woe  worth  the  woful  hour  !— 

His  brother’s  son,  the  brother’s  born  above 
Him  as  above  me  thou,  the  crown  and  flower 
Of  Britain,  gentler-hearted  than  the  dove 
And  mightier  than  the  sunward  eagle’s  wing  : 

But  nought  moved  me  save  one  thing  only — love. 

LOCRINE. 

I  know  it. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Thou  knowest  ?  but  this  thou  knowest  not,  king, 
How  near  of  kin  are  bitter  love  and  hate — 

Nor  which  of  these  may  be  the  deadlier  thing. 

LOCRINE. 

What  wouldst  thou  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Death.  Would  God  my  heart  were  great  ! 
Then  would  I  slay  myself. 


SCENE  II. 


LOCRINE. 


"3 


LOCRINE. 

I  dare  not  fear 

That  heaven  hath  marked  for  thee  no  fairer  fate. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Ay  !  wilt  thou  slay  me  then — and  slay  me  here  ? 

LOCRINE. 

Mock  not  thy  wrath  and  me.  No  hair  of  thine 
Would  I — thou  knowest  it — hurt ;  nor  vex  thine  ear 
With  answering  wrath  more  vain  than  fumes  of  wine. 

I  have  wronged  and  yet  not  wronged  thee.  Whence 
or  when 

Strange  whispers  rose  that  turned  thy  heart  from  mine 
I  would  not  know  for  shame’s  sake,  Guendolen, 

And  honour’s  that  I  bear  thee. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Didst  thou  deem 

I  would  outlive  with  thee  the  scorn  of  men, 

A  slave  enthroned  beside  a  traitor  ?  Seem 
These  eyes  and  lips  and  hands  of  mine  a  slave’s 
Uplift  for  mercy  toward  thee?  Such  a  dream 
Sets  realms  on  fire,  and  turns  their  fields  to  graves. 
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LOCRINE. 

No  dream  is  mine  that  does  thee  less  than  right  : 
Albeit  thy  words  be  wild  as  warring  waves, 

I  know  thee  higher  of  heart  than  shame  could  smite 
And  queenlier  than  thy  queenship. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Dost  thou  know 

What  day  records  to  day  and  night  to  night — 

How  he  whose  wrath  was  rained  as  hail  or  snow 
On  Troy’s  adulterous  towers,  when  treacherous  flame 
Devoured  them,  and  our  fathers’  roofs  lay  low, 

And  all  their  praise  was  turned  to  fire  and  shame — 
All-righteous  God,  who  herds  the  stars  of  heaven 
As  sheep  within  his  sheepfold — God,  whose  name 
Compels  the  wandering  clouds  to  service,  given 
As  surely  as  even  the  sun’s  is— loves  or  hates 
Treason  ?  He  loved  our  sires  :  were  they  forgiven  ? 
Their  walls  upreared  of  gods,  their  sevenfold  gates, 
Might  these  keep  out  his  justice  ?  What  art  thou 
To  make  thy  will  more  strong  and  sure  than  fate’s  ? 
Thy  fate  am  I,  that  falls  upon  thee  now. 

Wilt  thou  not  slay  me  yet — and  slay  thy  son  ? 

So  shall  thy  fate  change,  and  unbend  the  brow 
That  now  looks  mortal  on  thee. 
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What  is  done 

Lies  now  past  help  or  pleading  :  nor  would  I 
Plead  with  thee,  knowing  that  love  henceforth  is  none 
Nor  trust  between  us  till  the  day  we  die. 

Yet,  if  thy  name  be  woman, — if  thine  heart 
Be  not  burnt  up  with  fire  of  hell,  and  lie 
Not  wounded  even  to  death, — albeit  we  part, 

Let  there  not  be  between  us  war,  but  peace, 

Though  love  may  be  not. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Peace  ?  The  man  thou  art 
Craves — and  shame  bids  not  breath  within  him 
cease — 

Craves  of  the  woman  that  thou  knowest  I  am 
Peace  ?  Ay,  take  hands  at  parting,  and  release 
Each  heart,  each  hand,  each  other  :  shall  the  lamb, 
The  lamb-like  woman,  born  to  cower  and  bleed, 
Withstand  his  will  whose  choice  may  save  or  damn 
Her  days  and  nights,  her  word  and  thought  and 
deed — 

Take  heart  to  outdare  her  lord  the  lion  ?  How 
Should  this  be — if  the  lion’s  imperial  seed 
Lift  not  against  his  sire  as  brave  a  brow 
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As  frowns  upon  his  mother  ? — Peace  be  then 
Between  us  :  none  may  stand  before  thee  now  : 
No  son  of  thine  keep  faith  with  Guendolen. 


MADAN. 

I  have  held  my  peace  perforce,  it  seems,  too  long, 
Being  slower  of  speech  than  sons  of  meaner  men. 
But  seeing  my  sire  hath  done  my  mother  wrong, 
My  hand  is  hers  to  serve  against  my  sire. 


GUENDOLEN. 

And  God  shall  make  thine  hand  against  him  strong. 

LOCRINE. 

Ay  :  when  the  hearthstead  flames,  the  roof  takes  fire. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Woe  worth  his  hand  who  set  the  hearth  on  flame  ! 

LOCRINE. 

Curse  not  our  fathers  ;  though  thy  fierce  desire 
Drive  thine  own  son  against  his  father,  shame 
Should  rein  thy  tongue  from  speech  too  shameless. 


SCENE  II. 


LOCRINE. 


117 


GUENDOLEN. 

Ay  ! 

And  thou,  my  holy-hearted  lord,— the  same 
Whose  hand  was  laid  in  mine  and  bound  to  lie 
There  fast  for  ever  if  faith  be  found  on  earth — 

If  truth  be  true,  and  shame  not  wholly  die — 

Hast  thou  not  made  thy  mockery  and  thy  mirth, 

Thy  laughter  and  thy  scorn,  of  shame  ?  But  we, 

Thy  wife  by  wedlock,  and  thy  son  by  birth, 

Who  have  no  part  in  spirit  and  soul  with  thee, 

Will  bear  no  part  in  kingdom  nor  in  life 

With  one  who  hath  put  to  shame  his  child  and  me. 

Thy  true-born  son,  and  I  that  was  thy  wife, 

Will  see  thee  dead  or  perish.  Call  thy  men 
About  thee  ;  bid  them  gird  their  loins  for  strife 
More  dire  than  theirs  who  storm  the  wild  wolfs  den  ; 
For  if  thou  dare  not  slay  us  here  today 
Thou  art  dead. 


LOCRINE. 

Thou  knowest  I  dare  not,  Guendolen, 
Dare  what  the  ravenous  beasts  whose  life  is  prey 
Dream  not  of  doing,  though  drunk  with  bloodshed. 
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GUENDOLEN. 

No  : 

Thou  art  gentle,  and  beasts  are  honest  :  no  such  way 
Lies  open  toward  thy  fearful  foot  :  not  so 
Shalt  thou  find  surety  from  these  foes  of  thine. 

Woe  worth  thee  therefore  !  yea,  a  sevenfold  woe 
Shall  God  through  us  rain  down  on  thee,  Locrine. 
Hadst  thou  the  heart  God  hath  not  given  thee — then 
Our  blood  might  run  before  thy  feet  like  wine 
And  wash  thy  way  toward  sin  in  sight  of  men 
Smooth,  soft,  and  safe.  But  if  thou  shed  it  not — 

If  Madan  live  to  look  on  Guendolen 
Living — I  wot  not  what  shall  be — I  wot 
What  shall  not — thou  shalt  have  no  joy  to  live 
More  than  have  they  for  whom  God’s  wrath  grows  hot. 

LOCRINE. 

God’s  grace  is  no  such  gift  as  thou  canst  give, 

Queen,  or  withhold.  Farewell. 


Farewell. 


GUENDOLEN. 

I  dare  not  say 


LOCRINE. 


And  why  ? 
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GUENDOLEN. 

Thou  hast  not  said — Forgive. 

LOCRINE. 

I  say  it — I  have  said.  Thou  wilt  not  hear  me  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

Nay. 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT  V. 

Scene  I. — Fields  near  the  Severn. 

Enter  on  one  side  Locrine  and  his  army :  on  the  other 
side  Guendolen,  Madan,  and  their  army. 

LOCRINE. 

Stand  fast,  and  sound  a  parley. 

MADAN. 

Halt  :  it  seems 

They  would  have  rather  speech  than  strokes  of  us. 

locrine. 

This  light  of  dawn  is  like  an  evil  dream’s 
That  comes  and  goes  and  is  not.  Yea,  and  thus 
Our  hope  on  both  sides  wavering  dares  allow 
No  light  but  fire  to  bid  us  die  or  live. 

— Son,  and  my  wife  that  was,  my  rebels  now, 

That  here  we  stand  with  death  to  take  or  give 
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I  call  the  sun  of  heaven,  God’s  likeness  wrought 
On  darkness,  whence  all  spirits  breathe  and  shine, 
To  witness,  is  no  work  of  will  or  thought 
Conceived  or  bred  in  brain  or  heart  of  mine. 

Ye  have  levied  wars  against  me,  and  compelled 
My  will  unwalling  and  my  power  withheld 
To  strike  the  stroke  I  would  not,  when  I  might. 
Will  ye  not  yet  take  thought,  and  spare  these  men 
Whom  else  the  blind  and  burning  fire  of  fight 
Must  feed  upon  for  pasture  ?  Guendolen, 

Had  I  not  left  thee  queen  in  Troynovant, 

Though  wife  no  more  of  mine,  in  all  this  land 
No  hand  had  risen,  no  eye  had  glared  askant, 
Against  me  :  thine  is  each  man’s  heart  and  hand 
That  burns  and  strikes  in  all  this  battle  raised 
To  serve  and  slake  thy  vengeance.  With  my  son 
I  plead  not,  seeing  his  praise  in  arms  dispraised 
For  ever,  and  his  deeds  of  truth  undone 
By  patricidal  treason.  But  with  thee 
Peace  would  I  have,  if  peace  again  may  be 
Between  us.  Blood  by  wrath  unnatural  shed 
Or  spent  in  civic  battle  burns  the  land 
Whereon  it  falls  like  fire,  and  brands  as  red 
The  conqueror’s  forehead  as  the  warrior’s  hand. 

I  pray  thee,  spare  this  people  :  reign  in  peace 
With  separate  honours  in  a  several  state  : 
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As  love  that  was  hath  ceased,  let  hatred  cease  : 

Let  not  our  personal  cause  be  made  the  fate 
That  damns  to  death  men  innocent,  and  turns 
The  joy  of  life  to  darkness.  Thine  alone 
Is  all  this  war  :  to  slake  the  flame  that  burns 
Thus  high  should  crown  thee  royal,  and  enthrone 
Thy  praise  in  all  men’s  memories.  If  thou  wilt, 

Peace  let  there  be  :  if  not,  be  thine  the  guilt. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Mine  ?  Hear  it,  heaven, — and  men,  bear  witness  ! 
Mine 

The  treachery  that  hath  rent  our  realm  in  twain — 
Mine,  mine  the  adulterous  treason.  Not  Locrine, 
Not  he,  found  loyal  to  my  love  in  vain, 

Hath  brought  the  civic  sword  and  fire  of  strife 
On  British  fields  and  homesteads,  clothed  with  joy, 
Crowned  with  content  and  comfort  :  I,  his  wife, 

Have  brought  on  Troynovant  the  fires  of  Troy. 

He  lifts  his  head  before  the  sun  of  heaven 
And  swears  it — lies,  and  lives.  Is  God’s  bright 
sword 

Broken,  wherewith  the  gates  of  Troy — the  seven 
Strong  gates  that  gods  who  built  them  held  in  ward — 
Were  broken  even  as  wattled  reeds  with  fire  ? 

Son,  by  what  name  shall  honour  call  thy  sire  ? 
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MADAN. 

How  long  shall  I  and  all  these  mail-clad  men 
Stand  and  give  ear,  or  gape  and  catch  at  flies, 

While  ye  wage  warring  words  that  wound  not?  When 
Have  I  been  found  of  you  so  wordy-wise 
That  thou  or  he  should  call  to  counsel  one 
So  slow  of  speech  and  wit  as  thou  and  he, 

Who  know  my  hand  no  sluggard,  know  your  son  ? 

Till  speech  be  clothed  in  iron,  bid  not  me 
Speak. 

LOCRINE. 

Yet  he  speaks  not  ill. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Did  I  not  know 

Mine  honour  perfect  as  thy  shame,  Locrine, 

Now  might  I  say,  and  turn  to  pride  my  woe, 

Mine  only  were  this  boy,  and  none  of  thine. 

But  what  thou  mayest  I  may  not.  Where  are  they 
Who  ride  not  with  their  lord  and  sire  today  ? 

Thy  secret  Scythian  and  your  changeling  child, 

Where  hide  they  now  their  heads  that  lurk  not  hidden 
There  where  thy  treason  deemed  them  safe,  and 
smiled  ? 

When  arms  were  levied,  and  thy  servants  bidden 
About  thee  to  withstand  the  doom  of  men 
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Whose  loyal  angers  flamed  upon  our  side 

Against  thee,  from  thy  smooth-skinned  she-wolfs  den 

Her  whelp  and  she  sought  covert  unespied, 

But  not  from  thee  far  off.  Thou  hast  borne  them 
hither 

For  refuge  in  this  west  that  stands  for  thee 
Against  our  cause,  whose  very  name  should  wither 
The  hearts  of  them  that  hate  it.  Where  is  she  ? 

Hath  she  not  heart  to  keep  thy  side  ?  or  thou, 

Dost  thou  think  shame  to  stand  beside  her  now 
And  bid  her  look  upon  thy  son  and  wife  ? 

Nay,  she  should  ride  at  thy  right  hand  and  laugh 
To  see  so  fair  a  lordly  field  of  strife 
Shine  for  her  sake,  whose  lips  thy  love  bids  quaff 
For  pledge  of  trustless  troth  the  blood  of  men. 

LOCRINE. 

Should  I  not  put  her  in  thine  hand  to  slay  ? 

Hell  hath  laid  hold  upon  thee,  Guendolen, 

And  turned  thine  heart  to  hell-fire.  Be  thy  prey 
Thyself,  the  wolfish  huntress  :  and  the  blood 
Rest  on  thine  head  that  here  shall  now  be  spilt. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Let  it  run  broader  than  this  water’s  flood 
Swells  after  storm,  it  shall  not  cleanse  thy  guilt. 
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Give  now  the  word  of  charge ;  and  God  do  right 
Between  us  in  the  fiery  courts  of  fight. 

[Exeunt. 


Scene  II. —  The  ba?iks  of  the  Severn. 
Enter  Estrild  and  Sabrina. 

SABRINA. 

When  will  my  father  come  again  ? 


Sweet. 


ESTRILD. 

God  knows, 


SABRINA. 

Hast  thou  seen  how  wide  this  water  flows — 
How  smooth  it  swells  and  shines  from  brim  to  brim, 
How  fair,  how  full  ?  Nay,  then  thine  eyes  are  dim. 
Thou  dost  not  weep  for  fear  lest  evil  men 
Or  that  more  evil  woman — Guendolen 
Didst  thou  not  call  her  yesternight  by  name  ? — 
Should  put  my  father’s  might  in  arms  to  shame  ? 

What  is  she  so  to  levy  shameful  strife 
Against  my  sire  and  thee  ? 
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ESTRILD. 

His  wife  !  his  wife  ! 

SABRINA. 

Why,  that  art  thou. 

ESTRILD 

Woe  worth  me ! 

SABRINA. 

Nay,  woe  worth 

Her  wickedness  !  How  may  the  heavens  and  earth 
Endure  her  ? 

ESTRILD. 

Heaven  is  fire,  and  earth  a  sword, 

Against  us. 

SABRINA. 

May  the  wife  withstand  her  lord 
And  war  upon  him  ?  Nay,  no  wife  is  she — 

And  no  true  mother  thou  to  mock  at  me. 

ESTRILD. 

Yea,  no  true  wife  or  mother,  child,  am  I. 

Yet,  child,  thou  shouldst  not  say  it — and  bid  me  die. 
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SABRINA. 

I  bid  thee  live  and  laugh  at  wicked  foes 
Even  as  my  sire  and  I  do.  What  !  ‘  God  knows,’ 
Thou  sayest,  and  yet  art  fearful  ?  Is  he  not 
Righteous,  that  we  should  fear  to  take  the  lot 
Forth  of  his  hand  that  deals  it  ?  And  my  sire, 

Kind  as  the  sun  in  heaven,  and  strong  as  fire, 

Hath  he  not  God  upon  his  side  and  ours, 

Even  all  the  gods  and  stars  and  all  their  powers  ? 

ESTRILD. 

I  know  not.  Fate  at  sight  of  thee  should  break 
His  covenant — doom  grow  gentle  for  thy  sake. 

SABRINA. 

Wherefore  ? 

ESTRILD. 

Because  thou  knowest  not  wherefore.  Child, 
My  days  were  darkened,  and  the  ways  were  wild 
Wherethrough  my  dark  doom  led  me  toward  this  end, 
Ere  I  beheld  thy  sire,  my  lord,  my  friend, 

My  king,  my  stay,  my  saviour.  Let  thine  hand 
Lie  still  in  mine.  Thou  canst  not  understand, 

Yet  would  I  tell  thee  somewhat.  Ere  I  knew 
If  aught  of  evil  or  good  were  false  or  true, 
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If  aught  of  life  were  worth  our  hope  or  fear, 

There  fell  on  me  the  fate  that  sets  us  here. 

For  in  my  father’s  kingdom  oversea — 

SABRINA. 

Thou  wast  not  born  in  Britain  ? 

ESTRILD. 

Woe  is  me, 

No  :  happier  hap  had  mine  perchance  been  then. 

SABRINA. 

And  was  not  I  ?  Are  these  all  stranger  men  ? 

ESTRILD. 

Ay,  wast  thou,  child— a  Briton  born  :  God  give 
Thy  name  the  grace  on  British  tongues  to  live  ! 

SABRINA. 

Is  that  so  good  a  gift  of  God’s — to  die 
And  leave  a  name  alive  in  memory  ?  I 
Would  rather  live  this  river’s  life,  and  be 
Held  of  no  less  or  more  account  than  he. 

Lo,  how  he  lives  and  laughs  !  and  hath  no  name, 
Thou  sayest— or  one  forgotten  even  of  fame 
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That  lives  on  poor  men’s  lips  and  falters  down 
To  nothing.  But  thy  father  ?  and  his  crown? 

Did  he  less  hate  the  coil  of  it  than  mine, 

Or  love  thee  less — nay,  then  he  were  not  thine— 

Than  he,  my  sire,  loves  me? 

ESTRILD. 

And  wilt  thou  hear 

All  ?  Child,  my  child,  love  born  of  love,  more  dear 
Than  very  love  was  ever  !  Hearken  then. 

This  plague,  this  fire,  that  hunts  us— Guendolen — 
Was  wedded  to  thy  sire  ere  I  and  he 
Cast  ever  eyes  on  either.  Woe  is  me  ! 

Thou  canst  not  dream,  sweet,  what  my  soul  would  say 
And  not  affright  thee. 


SABRINA. 

Thou  affright  me  ?  Nay, 
Mock  not.  This  evil  woman — when  he  knew 
Thee,  this  my  sweet  good  mother,  wise  and  true — 
He  cast  from  him  and  hated. 

ESTRILD. 

Yea — and  now 

For  that  shall  haply  he  and  I  and  thou 
Die. 
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SABRINA. 

What  is  death  ?  I  never  saw  his  face 
That  I  should  fear  it. 


ESTRILD. 

Whether  grief  or  grace 
Or  curse  or  blessing  breathe  from  it,  and  give 
Aught  worse  or  better  than  the  life  we  live, 

I  know  no  more  than  thou  knowest ;  perchance, 
Less.  When  we  sleep,  they  say,  or  fall  in  trance, 

We  die  awhile.  Well  spake  thine  innocent  breath  — 
I  think  there  is  no  death  but  fear  of  death. 


SABRINA. 

Did  I  say  this  ?  but  that  was  long  ago — 

Months.  Now  I  know  not — yet  I  think  I  know — 

Whether  I  fear  or  fear  not  it.  Hard  by 

Men  fight  even  now — they  strike  and  kill  and  die 

Red-handed  ;  nay,  we  hear  the  roar  and  see 

The  lightning  of  the  battle  :  can  it  be 

That  what  no  soul  of  all  these  brave  men  fears 

Should  sound  so  fearful  save  in  foolish  ears  ? 

But  all  this  while  I  know  not  where  it  lay, 

Thy  father’s  kingdom. 
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ESTRILD. 

Far  from  here  away 
It  lies  beyond  the  wide  waste  water’s  bound 
That  clasps  with  bitter  waves  this  sweet  land  round. 
Thou  hast  seen  the  great  sea  never,  nor  canst  dream 
How  fairer  far  than  earth’s  most  lordly  stream 
It  rolls  its  royal  waters  here  and  there, 

Most  glorious  born  of  all  things  anywhere, 

Most  fateful  and  most  godlike  ;  fit  to  make 
Men  love  life  better  for  the  sweet  sight’s  sake 
And  less  fear  death  if  death  for  them  should  be 
Shrined  in  the  sacred  splendours  of  the  sea 
As  God  in  heaven’s  mid  mystery.  Night  and  day 
Forth  of  my  tower-girt  homestead  would  I  stray 
To  gaze  thereon  as  thou  upon  the  bright 
Soft  river  whence  thy  soul  took  less  delight 
Than  mine  of  the  outer  sea,  albeit  I  know 
How  great  thy  joy  was  of  it.  Now — for  so 
The  high  gods  willed  it  should  be — once  at  morn 
Strange  men  there  landing  bore  me  thence  forlorn 
Across  the  wan  wild  waters  in  their  bark, 

I  wist  not  where,  through  change  of  light  and 
dark, 

Till  their  fierce  lord,  the  son  of  spoil  and  strife, 

Made  me  by  forceful  marriage-rites  his  wife. 
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Then  sailed  they  toward  the  white  and  flower-sweet 
strand 

Whose  free  folk  follow  on  thy  father’s  hand, 

And  warred  against  him,  slaying  his  brother  :  and  he 
Hurled  all  their  force  back  hurtling  toward  the  sea, 
And  slew  my  lord  their  king  ;  but  me  he  gave 
Grace,  and  received  not  as  a  wandering  slave, 

But  one  whom  seeing  he  loved  for  pity  :  why 
Should  else  a  sad  strange  woman  such  as  I 
Find  in  his  fair  sight  favour  ?  and  for  me 
He  built  the  bower  wherein  I  bare  him  thee, 

And  whence  but  now  he  hath  brought  us  westward, 
here 

To  abide  the  extreme  of  utmost  hope  or  fear. 

And  come  what  end  may  ever,  death  or  life, 

I  live  or  die,  if  truth  be  truth,  his  wife  ; 

And  none  but  I  and  thou,  though  day  wax  dim, 
Though  night  grow  strong,  hath  any  part  in  him. 


SABRINA. 

What  should  we  fear,  then  ?  whence  might  any  fear 
Fall  on  us  ? 


ESTRILD. 


Ah  !  Ah  me  !  God  answers  here. 


SCENE  II. 


LOCRINE. 


*33 


Enter  Locrine,  wounded. 

LOCRINE. 

Praised  be  the  gods  who  have  brought  me  safe — to  die 
Beside  thee.  Nay,  but  kneel  not — rise,  and  fly 
Ere  death  take  hold  on  thee  too.  Bid  the  child 
Kiss  me.  The  ways  all  round  are  wide  and  wild — 
Ye  may  win  safe  away.  They  deemed  me  dead — 

My  last  friends  left — who  saw  me  fallen,  and  fled 
No  shame  is  theirs — they  fought  to  the  end.  But  ye, 
Fly :  not  your  love  can  keep  my  life  in  me — 

Not  even  the  sight  and  sense  of  you  so  near. 

SABRINA. 

How  can  we  fly,  father  ? 

ESTRILD. 

She  would  not  fear — 

Thy  very  child  is  she — no  heart  less  high 
Than  thine  sustains  her — and  we  will  not  fly. 

LOCRINE. 

So  shall  their  work  be  perfect.  Yea,  I  know 
Our  fate  is  fallen  upon  us,  and  its  woe. 
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Yet  have  we  lacked  not  gladness — and  this  end 
Is  not  so  hard.  We  have  had  sweet  life  to  friend, 
And  find  not  death  our  enemy.  All  men  born 
Die,  and  but  few  find  evening  one  with  morn 
As  I  do,  seeing  the  sun  of  all  my  life 
Lighten  my  death  in  sight  of  child  and  wife. 

I  would  not  live  again  to  lose  that  kiss, 

And  die  some  death  not  half  so  sweet  as  this. 

[Dies. 


ESTRILD. 

Thou  thought’st  to  cleave  in  twain  my  life  and  thine  ? 
To  cast  my  hand  away  in  death,  Locrine  ? 

See  now  if  death  have  drawn  thee  far  from  me  ! 

[Stabs  herself. 


SABRINA. 

Thou  diest,  and  hast  not  slain  me,  mother  ? 


ESTRILD. 

Thee  ? 

Forgive  me,  child  !  and  so  may  they  forgive. 

[  Dies. 


SABRINA. 


O  mother,  canst  thou  die  and  bid  me  live  ? 
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Enter  Guendolen,  Madan,  and  Soldiers. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Dead  ?  Ah  !  my  traitor  with  his  harlot  fled 
Hellward  ? 

MADAN. 

Their  child  is  left  thee. 

guendolen. 

She  !  not  dead  ? 

SABRINA. 

Thou  hast  slain  my  mother  and  sire — thou  hast  slain 
thy  lord — 

Strike  now,  and  slay  me. 

guendolen. 

Smite  her  with  thy  sword. 

MADAN. 

I  know  not  if  I  dare.  I  dare  not. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Shame 

Consume  thee  ! — Thou— what  call  they,  girl,  thy 
name  ? 
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Daughter  of  Estrild, — daughter  of  Locrine, — 
Daughter  of  death  and  darkness  ! 


SABRINA. 

Yet  not  thine. 

Darkness  and  death  are  come  on  us,  and  thou, 
Whose  servants  are  they  :  heaven  behind  thee  now 
Stands,  and  withholds  the  thunder  :  yet  on  me 
He  gives  thee  not,  who  helps  and  comforts  thee, 
Power  for  one  hour  of  darkness.  Ere  thine  hand 
Can  put  forth  power  to  slay  me  where  I  stand 
Safe  shall  I  sleep  as  these  that  here  lie  slain. 

GUENDOLEN. 

She  dares  not — though  the  heart  in  her  be  fain, 
The  flesh  draws  back  for  fear.  She  dares  not. 

SABRINA. 

See  ! 

I  change  no  more  of  warring  words  with  thee 
O  father,  O  my  mother,  here  am  I  : 

They  hurt  me  not  who  can  but  bid  me  die. 

\She  leaps  into  the  river. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Save  her  !  God  pardon  me  ! 
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MADAN. 

The  water  whirls 

Down  out  of  sight  her  tender  face,  and  hurls 
Her  soft  light  limbs  to  deathward.  God  forgive — 
Thee,  sayest  thou,  mother  ?  Wouldst  thou  bid  her 
live  ? 

GUENDOLEN. 

What  have  we  done  ? 


MADAN. 

The  work  we  came  to  do. 

That  God,  thou  said’st,  should  stand  for  judge  of  you 
Whose  judgment  smote  with  mortal  fire  and  sword 
Troy,  for  such  cause  as  bade  thee  slay  thy  lord. 

Now,  as  between  his  fathers  and  their  foes 
The  lord  of  gods  dealt  judgment,  winged  with  woes 
And  girt  about  with  ruin,  hath  he  sent 
On  these  destruction. 

GUENDOLEN. 

Yea. 

MADAN. 


Art  thou  content  ? 
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GUENDOLEN. 

The  gods  are  wise  who  lead  us — now  to  smite, 

And  now  to  spare  :  we  dwell  but  in  their  sight 
And  work  but  what  their  will  is.  What  hath  been 
Is  past.  But  these,  that  once  were  king  and  queen, 
The  sun,  that  feeds  on  death,  shall  not  consume 
Naked.  Not  I  would  sunder  tomb  from  tomb 
Of  these  twain  foes  of  mine,  in  death  made  one — 

I,  that  when  darkness  hides  me  from  the  sun 
Shall  sleep  alone,  with  none  to  rest  by  me. 

But  thou — this  one  time  more  I  look  on  thee — 

Fair  face,  brave  hand,  weak  heart  that  wast  not  mine — 
Sleep  sound— and  God  be  good  to  thee,  Locrine. 

I  was  not.  She  was  fair  as  heaven  in  spring 
Whom  thou  didst  love  indeed.  Sleep,  queen  and  king, 
Forgiven  ;  and  if — God  knows — being  dead,  ye  live, 
And  keep  remembrance  yet  of  me — forgive. 

[Exeunt. 


THE  END. 
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Portrait  and  Facsimile.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

The  Genial  Showman:  Life  and  Ad. 
ventures  of  Artemus  Ward.  By 
Edward  P.  Hingston.  With  a 
Frontispiece.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra, 3s.  6d. 

Arnold. — Bird  Life  in  England. 

By  Edwin  Lester  Arnold.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

Art  (The)  of  Amusing:  A  Col¬ 
lection  of  Graceful  Arts,  Games,  Tricks, 
Puzzles,  and  Charades.  By  Frank 
Bellew.  With  300  Illustrations.  Cr. 
8vo  cloth  extra,  4s.  6d. 
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Ashton  (John),  Works  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d.  each. 

A  History  of  the  Chap-Books  of  the 
Eighteenth  Century.  With  nearly 
400  Illustrations,  engraved  in  fac¬ 
simile  of  the  originals. 

Social  Life  In  the  Reign  of  Queen 
Anne.  From  Original  Sources.  With 
nearly  100  Illustrations. 

Humour,  Wit,  and  Satire  of  the 
Seventeenth  Century.  Withnearly 
100  Illustrations. 


English  Caricature  and  Satire  on 
Napoleon  the  First.  With  120  Il¬ 
lustrations  from  Originals.  Two 
Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  28s. 


Bacteria _ A  Synopsis  of  the 

Bacteria  and  Yeast  Fungi  and  Allied 
Species.  By  W.  B.  Grove,  B. A.  With 
87  Illusts.  Crown  8vo,  cl.  extra,  3s.  6d. 


Bankers,  A  Handbook  of  Lon¬ 
don;  together  with  Lists  of  Bankers 
from  1677.  By  F.  G.  Hilton  Price. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 


Bardsley  (Rev.  C.W.), Works  by : 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d.  each. 
English  Surnames:  Their  Sources  and 
Significations.  Third  Ed.,  revised. 

Curiosities  of  Puritan  Nomencla¬ 
ture. 

Bartholomew  Fair,  Memoirs 

of.  By  Henry  Morley.  With  100 
Illusts.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Beaconsfield,  Lord:  A  Biogra¬ 
phy.  By  T.  P.  O’Connor,  M.P.  Sixth 
Edition,  with  a  New  Preface.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Beauchamp.  —  Grantley 

Grange:  A  Novel.  By  Shelsley 
Beauchamp.  Post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. 

Beautiful  Pictures  by  British 
Artists:  A  Gathering  of  Favourites 
from  our  Picture  Galleries.  All  en¬ 
graved  on  Steel  in  the  highest  style  of 
Art.  Edited,  with  Notices  of  the 
Artists,  by  Sydney  Armytage,  M.A. 
Imperial  4to,  cloth  extra,  gilt  and  gilt 
edges,  21s. 


Bechstein.  —  As  Pretty  as 

Seven,  and  other  German  Stories. 
Collected  by  Ludwig  Bechstein. 
With  Additional  Tales  by  the  Brothers 
Grimm,  and  ioo  Illusts.  by  Richter. 
Small  4to,  green  and  gold,  6s.  6d. 
gilt  edges,  7s.  6d. 


Beerbohm.  —  Wanderings  in 

Patagonia ;  or,  Life  among  the  Ostrich 
Hunters.  By  Julius  Beerbohm.  With 
Illusts.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 


Belgravia.  One  Shilling  Mont hly. 
A  New  Serial  Story  by  W.  Clark 
Russell,  entitled  The  Frozen  Pirate, 
began  in  the  July  Number.  Two  New 
Serial  Stories  will  begin  in  the  Number 
for  January,  1888,  and  will  be  continued 
through  the  year:  Undercurrents, 
by  the  Author  of  “  Phyllis  and  The 
Blackhall  Ghosts,  by  Sarah  Tytler. 
***  Now  ready,  the  Volume  for  July 
to  October,  1887,  doth  extra,  gilt  edges, 
7s.  6d.;  Cases  for  binding  Vols.,  2s.  each. 

Belgravia  Holiday  Number, 

1 887.  Demy  8vo,  with  Illustrations,  Is. 

Belgravia  Annual,  1887  :  A 

Collection  of  Powerful  Short  Stories, 
each  complete  in  itself.  With  Illus¬ 
trations.  Demy  8vo,  Is.  {Nov.  10. 

Bennett  (W.C.,LL.D.), Works  by: 

Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  each. 

A  Ballad  History  of  England. 

Songs  for  Sailors. 

Besant  (Walter)  and  James 

Rice,  Novels  by.  Crown  8vo, cloth 
extra,  3s.  6d.  each  ;  post  8vo,  illust. 
boards,  2s.  each;  cloth  limp,  2s. 6d. 
each. 

Ready-Money  Mortiboy. 

With  Harp  and  Crown. 

This  Son  of  Vulcan. 

My  Little  Girl 

The  Case  of  Mr.  Lucraft. 

The  Golden  Butterfly. 

By  Celia’s  Arbour. 

The  Monks  of  Thelema. 

’Twas  in  Trafalgar’s  Bay. 

The  Seamy  Side. 

The  Ten  Years’  Tenant. 

The  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet. 

Besant  (Walter),  Novefsby: 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d  each 
post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2s.  each 
cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each. 

All  Sorts  and  Conditions  of  Men1 
An  Impossible  Story.  With  Illustra¬ 
tions  by  Fred.  Barnard. 

The  Captains’  Room,  &c.  With 
Frontispiece  by  E.  J.  Wheeler. 

All  In  a  Garden  Fair.  With  6  Illusts 
by  H.  Furniss. 

Dorothy  Forster.  With  Frontispiece 
by  Charles  Green. 

Uncle  Jack,  and  other  Stories. 


CHATTO  &  WIN  DUS,  PICCADILLY. 


Besant,  Walter,  continued — 

Children  of  Gibeon  :  A  Novel.  New 
and  Cheaper  Edition.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 

The  World  Went  Very  Well  Then. 

With  Etching  of  Portrait  by  John 
Pettie,  R.A.,  and  Illustrations  by 
A.  Forestier.  Three  Vols.,  cr.  8vo. 

_The  Art  of  Fiction.  Demy  8vo,  Is. 

Library  Edition  of  the  Novels  of 

Besant  and  Rice. 

Messrs.  Chatto  &  VVindus  are 
now  issuing  a  choicely-printed  Library 
Edition  of  the  Novels  op  Messrs.  Besant 
and  Rice.  The  Volumes  (each  one  con¬ 
taining  a  Complete  Novel)  are  printed 
from  a  specially-cast  fount  of  type  on 
a  large  crown  Svo  page  by  Messrs. 
Ballantyne  &  Hanson,  and  hand¬ 
somely  bound  in  cloth  by  Messrs.  Burn 
&  Co.  Price  Six  Shillings  each.  The 
First  Volume  is 

Ready-Money  Mortiboy, 
with  Portrait  of  James  Rtce,  etched  by 
Daniel  A.  Wehrschmidt,  and  a  New 
Preface  by  Walter  Besant,  telling  the 
story  of  his  literary  partnership  with 
James  Rice.  To  be  followed  by  the 
following : — 

My  Little  Girl.  [Ready. 

With  Harp  and  Crown.  [Ready. 

This  Son  of  Vulcan.  [Oct. 

The  Golden  Butterfly.  With  Etched 
Portrait  of  Walter  Besant.  [Nov. 
The  Monks  of  Thelema. 

By  Celia’s  Arbour. 

The  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet. 

The  Seamy  Side.  &c.  &c. _ 

Betham-Edwards  (M.),  Novels 

by  : 

Felicia.  Cr.  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  ; 

post8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. 

Kitty.  Post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. 

Bewick  (Thos.)  and  his  Pupils. 

By  Austin  Dobson.  With  95  Illustra- 
tions.  Square  Svo,  cloth  extra,  IQs.  6d. 

Birthday  Books: — 

The  Starry  Heavens:  A  Poetical 
Birthday  Book.  Square  8vo,  hand¬ 
somely  bound  in  cloth,  2s.  6d. 
Birthday  Flowers:  Their  Language 
and  Legends.  By  W.  J.  Gordon. 
Beautifully  Illustrated  in  Colours  by 
Viola  Boughton.  In  illuminated 
cover,  crown  4to,  6s. 

The  Lowell  Birthday  Book.  With 
Illusts.  Small  8vo,  cloth  extra,  4sJ3d. 

Blackburn’s  (Henry)  Art  Hand¬ 
books.  Demy  8vo,  Illustrated,  uni¬ 
form  in  size  lor  binding. 

Academy  Notes,  separate  years,  from 
1875  to  1886,  each  Is. 
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Blackburn,  Henry,  continued — 

Academy  Notes,  1887.  With  nu¬ 
merous  Illustrations.  Is. 

Academy  Notes,  1875-79.  Complete 
in  One  Vol.,with  nearly  600  Illusts.  in 
Facsimile.  Demy  8vo,  cloth  limp,  6s. 

Academy  Notes,  1880-84.  Complete 
in  One  Volume,  with  about  700  Fac¬ 
simile  Illustrations.  Cloth  limp,  6s. 

Grosvenor  Notes,  1877.  6d. 

Grosvenor  Notes,  separate  years,  from 
1878  to  1886,  each  Is. 

Grosvenor  Notes,  1887.  With  nu¬ 
merous  Illusts.  Is. 

Grosvenor  Notes,  1877-82.  With 
upwards  of  300  Illustrations.  Demy 
Svo,  cloth  limp,  6s. 

Grosvenor  Notes,  1883-87.  With 
upwards  of  300  Illustrations.  Demy 
8vo,  cloth  limp,  6s. 

Pictures  at  South  Kensington.  With 
70  Illusts.  Is.  [New  Edit,  preparing. 

The  English  Pictures  at  the  National 
Gallery.  1 14  Illustrations.  Is. 

The  Old  Masters  at  the  National 
Gallery.  128  Illustrations.  Is.  6d. 

A  Complete  Illustrated  Catalogue 
t-o  the  National  Gallery.  With 
Notes  by  H.  Blackburn,  and  243 
Illusts.  Demy  8vo,  cloth  limp,  3s. 

Illustrated  Catalogue  of  the  Luxem¬ 
bourg  Gallery.  Containing  about 
250  Reproductions  after  the  Original 
Drawings  of  the  Artists.  Edited  by 
F.  G.  Dumas.  Demy  8vo,  3s.  6d. 

The  Paris  Salon,  1887.  With  about 
300  F acsimile  Sketches.  Demy 8vo, 3s. 


Blake  (William) :  Etchings  from 
his  Works.  By  W.  B.  Scott.  With 
descriptive  Text.  Folio,  half-bound 
boards,  India  Proofs,  21s. 


Boccaccio’s  Decameron  ;  or, 
Ten  Days’  Entertainment.  Translated 
into  English,  with  an  Introduction  by 
Thomas  Wright,  F.S.A.  With  Portrait 
and  Stothard’s  beautiful  Copper¬ 
plates.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  7s.  6d. 


Bowers’(G.)  Hunting  Sketches: 

Oblong  4to,  half-bound  boards,  21s.  each. 
Canters  in  Crampshire. 

Leaves  from  a  Hunting  Journal. 
Coloured  in  facsimile  of  the  originals. 


Boyle  (Frederick),  Works  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each;  post 
8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Camp  Notes:  Stories  of  Sport  and 
Adventure  in  Asia,  Africa,  and 
America.  [Trotter. 

Savage  Life:  Adventures  of  a  Globe- 

Chronicles  of  No-Man’s  Land 
Post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2s. 
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Brand’sObservations  on  Popu¬ 
lar  Antiquities,  chiefly  Illustrating 
the  Origin  of  our  Vulgar  Customs, 
Ceremonies,  and  Superstitions.  With 
the  Additions  of  Sir  Henry  Ellis. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  with 
numerous  Illustrations,  7s.  6d. 

Bret  Harte,  Works  by : 

Bret  Harte’s  Collected  Works.  Ar¬ 
ranged  and  Revised  by  the  Author. 
Complete  in  Five  Vols.,  crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  6s.  each. 

Vol.  I.  Complete  Poetical  and 
Dramatic  Works.  With  Steel  Por¬ 
trait,  and  Introduction  by  Author. 
Vol.  II.  Earlier  Papers — Luck  of 
Roaring  Camp,  and  other  Sketches 
— Bohemian  Papers  —  Spanish 
and  American  Legends. 

Vol.  III.  Tales  of  the  Argonauts 
— Eastern  Sketches. 

Vol.  IV.  Gabriel  Conroy. 

Vol.  V.  Stories  —  Condensed 
Novels,  occ. 

The  Select  Works  of  Bret  Harte,  in 
Prose  and  Poetry.  With  Introduc¬ 
tory  Essay  by  J.  M.  Bellew,  Portrait 
of  the  Author,  and  50  Illustrations. 
Crown  8vo  cloth  extra.  7s.  6d. 

Bret  Harte’s  Complete  Poetical 
Works.  Author's  Copyright  Edition. 
Beautifully  printed  on  hand-made 
paper  and  bound  in  buckram.  Cr. 
8vo,  4s.  6d. 

Gabriel  Conroy:  A  Novel.  Post  8vo, 
illustrated  boards,  2s. 

An  Heiress  of  Red  Dog,  and  other 
Stories.  Post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2s. 
The  Twinsof  Table  Mountain.  Fcap. 

8vo,  picture  cover,  Is. 

Luck  of  Roaring  Camp,  and  other 
Sketches.  Post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. 
Jeff  Briggs’s  Love  Story.  Fcap.  8vo, 
picture  cover,  Is.  [2s.  6d. 

Flip.  Post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. ;  cl.  limp, 
Californian  Stories  (including  The 
Twins  of  Table  Mountain,  Jeff 
Briggs’s  Love  Story,  &c.)  Post 
8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

Maruja:  A  Novel.  Post  8vo,  illust. 

boards,  2s. ;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

The  Queen  of  the  Pirate  Isle.  With 
28  original  Drawings  by  Kate 
Greenaway,  Reproduced  in  Colours 
by  Edmund  Evans.  Sm.  4to,  bds.,  5s. 

Bnewer  (Rev.  Dr.),  Works  by  : 
The  Reader’s  Handbookof  Allusions, 
References,  Plots,  and  Stories. 
Fifth  Edition,  revised  throughout, 
with  a  New  Appendix,  containing  a 
Complete  English  Bibliography. 
Cr.  8vo,  1,400  pp.,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 
Authors  and  their  Works,  with  the 
Dates :  Being  the  Appendices  to 
“The  Reader's  Handbook,”  separ¬ 
ately  printed.  Cr,  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 


Brewer  (Rev.  Dr.),  continued — 

A  Dictionary  of  Miracles:  Imitative, 
Realistic,  and  Dogmatic.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. ;  half-bound,  9s. 

Brewster  (SirDavid), Works  by: 
More  Worlds  than  One:  The  Creed 
of  the  Philosopher  and  the  Hope  of 
the  Christian.  With  Plates.  Post 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  4s.  6d. 

The  Martyrs  of  Science:  Lives  of 
Galileo,  Tycho  Brahe,  and  Kep¬ 
ler.  With  Portraits.  Post  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  4s.  6d. 

Letters  on  Natural  Magic.  A  New 
Edition,  with  numerous  Illustrations, 
and  Chapters  on  the  Being  and 
Faculties  of  Man,  and  Additional 
Phenomena  of  Natural  Magic,  by 
J.  A.  Smith.  Post  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  4s.  6d. 

Briggs,  Memoir  of  Gen.  John. 

By  Major  Evans  Bell.  With  a  Por¬ 
trait.  Royal  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Bri  I  lat-Savarin.— Gastronomy 
as  a  Fine  Art.  By  Brillat-Savarin, 
Translated  by  R.  E.  Anderson,  M.A. 
Post  8 vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

Buchanan’s  (Robert)  Works: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  each. 
Ballads  of  Life,  Love,  and  Humour. 

Frontispiece  by  Arthur  Hughes. 
Undertones.  |  London  Poems. 
The  Book  of  Orm. 

White  Rose  and  Red:  A  Love  Story, 
Idylls  and  Legends  of  Inverburn. 
Selected  Poemsof  Robert  Buchanan 
With  a  Frontispiece  by  T.  Dalziel. 
The  Hebrid  Isles:  Wanderings  in  the 
Land  of  Lome  and  the  Outer  He¬ 
brides.  With  Frontispiece  by  Wil¬ 
liam  Small. 

A  Poet’s  Sketch  Book:  Selections 
from  the  Prose  Writings  of  Robert 
Buchanan. 

The  Earthquake;  or,  Six  Days  and 
a  Sabbath. _ 

Robert  Buchanan’sComplete  Poeti¬ 
cal  Works.  With  Steel-plate  Por¬ 
trait.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each ; 

post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2s.  each. 

The  Shadow  of  the  Sword. 

A  Child  of  Nature.  With  a  Frontis¬ 
piece. 

God  and  the  Man.  With  Illustrations 
by  Fred.  Barnard. 

The  Martyrdom  of  Madeline.  With 
Frontispiece  by  A.  W.  Cooper. 

Love  Me  for  Ever.  With  a  Frontis¬ 
piece  by  P.  Macnab. 

Annan  Water.  |  The  New  Abelard. 
Foxglove  Manor. 

Matt :  A  Story  of  a  Caravan, 

The  Master  of  the  Mine. 
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Bunyan’s  Pilgrim’s  Progress. 

Edited  by  Rev.  T.  Scott.  With  17 
Steel  Plates  by  Stothard  engraved 
by  Goodall,  and  numerous  Woodcuts. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  7s.  6d. 


Burnett  (Mrs.),  Novels  by: 

Surly  Tim,  and  other  Stories.  Post 
8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

Fcap.  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is.  each. 
Kathleen  Mavourneen. 

Lindsay’s  Luck. 

Pretty  Polly  Pemberton. 

Burton  (Captain),  Works  by: 

To  the  Gold  Coast  for  Gold  :  A  Per¬ 
sonal  Narrative.  By  Richard  F.  Bur¬ 
ton  and  Verney  Lovett  Cameron. 
With  Maps  and  Frontispiece.  Two 
Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  21s. 
The  Book  of  the  Sword:  Being  a 
History  of  the  Sword  and  its  Use  in 
all  Countries,  from  the  Earliest 
Times.  By  Richard  F.  Burton. 
With  over  400  Illustrations.  Square 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  32s. 


Burton  (Robert): 

The  Anatomy  of  Melancholy.  A 

New  Edition,  complete,  corrected 
and  enriched  by  Translations  of  the 
Classical  Extracts.  Demy  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  7s.  6d. 

Melancholy  Anatomised:  Being  an 
Abridgment,  for  popular  use,  of  Bur¬ 
ton’s  Anatomy  of  Melancholy. 
Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 


Byron  (Lord): 

Byron’s  Childe  Harold.  An  entirely 
New  Edition  of  this  famous  Poem, 
with  over  One  Hundred  new  Illusts. 
by  leading  Artists.  (Uniform  with 
the  Illustrated  Editions  of  “The 
Lady  of  the  Lake  ”  and  “  Marmion.”) 
Elegantly  and  appropriately  bound, 
small  4to,  16s. 

Byron’s  Letters  and  Journals.  With 
Notices  of  his  Life.  By  Thomas 
Moore.  A  Reprint  of  the  Original 
Edition.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Byron’s  Don  Juan.  Complete  in  One 
Vol.,  post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 


Caine  (T.  Hall),  Novels  by: 

The  Shadow  of  a  Crime.  Cr.  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  3s  6d.;  post  8vo,  illus¬ 
trated  boards,  2s. 

A  Son  of  Hagar.  New  and  Cheaper 
Edition.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
3s.  6d. 


Cameron  (Comdr.), Works  by: 
To  the  Gold  Coast  for  Gold:  A 
Personal  Narrative.  By  Richard 
F.  Burton  and  Verney  Lovett 
Cameron.  With  Frontispiece  and 
Maps.  Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  clotlj 
extra,  21s. 

The  Cruise  of  the  “Black  Prince 
Privateer,  Commanded  by  Robert 
Hawkins,  Master  Mariner.  By 
Commander  V.  Lovett  Cameron, 
R.N.,  C.B.,  D.C.L.  With  Frontis¬ 
piece  and  Vignette  by  P.  Macnab. 
Crown  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  5s. 

Cameron  (Mrs.  H.  Lovett), 

Novels  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Juliet’s  Guardian.  |  Deceivers  Eve  if*. 
Carlyle  (Thomas) : 

On  the  Choice  of  Books.  By  Thomas 
Carlyle.  With  a  Life  of  the  Author 
by  R.  H.  Shepherd.  New  and  Re¬ 
vised  Edition,  post  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
Illustrated,  Is.  6d. 

The  Correspondence  of  Thomas 
Carlyleand  Ralph  Waldo  Emerson, 
1834  to  1872.  Edited  by  Charles 
Eliot  Norton.  With  Portraits.  Two 
Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  24s. 

Chapman’s  (George)  Works: 

Vol.  I.  contains  the  Plays  complete, 
including  the  doubtful  ones.  Vol.  II., 
the  Poems  and  Minor  Translations, 
with  an  Introductory  Essay  by  Alger¬ 
non  Charles  Swinburne.  Vol.  III. 
the  Translations  of  the  Iliad  and  Odys¬ 
sey.  Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  18s. ;  or  separately,  63.  each. 

Chatto&Jackson.— ATreatise 

on  Wood  Engraving,  Historical  and 
Practical.  By  Wm.  Andrew  Chatto 
and  John  Jackson.  With  an  Addi¬ 
tional  Chapter  by  Henry  G.  Bohn  ; 
and  450  fine  Illustrations.  A  Reprint 
of  the  last  Revised  Edition.  Large 
4to,  half-bound,  28s. _ 

Chaucer : 

Chaucer  for  Children:  A  Golden 
Key.  By  Mrs.  H  R  .  Haweis.  With 
Eight  Coloured  Pictures  and  nu¬ 
merous  Woodcuts  by  the  Author. 
New  Ed.,  small  4to,  cloth  extra,  6s. 
Chaucer  for  Schools.  By  Mrs.  H.  R. 
Haweis.  Demy  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. Gd. 

Chronicle  (The)  of  the  Coach  : 

Charing  Cross  to  Ilfracombe.  By  J.  D 
Ciiamplin.  With  75  Illustrations  by 
Edward  L.  Chichester.  Square  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. _ 

City  (The)  of  Dream  :  A  Poem. 

Fcap.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  [7«  the  press. 
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Clodd. —  Myths  and  Dreams. 

By  Edward  Clodd,  F.R.A.S.,  Author 
of  “The  Childhood  of  Religions,"  &c. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

Cobban. — The  Cure  of  Souls: 

A  Story.  By  J.  Maclaren  Cobban. 
Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

Coleman.— Curly :  An  Actor’s 
Story.  By  John  Coleman.  Illustrated 
by  J.  C.  Dollman.  Crown  8vo,  Is. ; 
cloth,  Is.  6d. 

Collins  (Wilkie),  Novels  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Illustrated, 
3s.6d.  each  ;  post8vo,illustrated  bds., 
2s.  each ;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each. 
Antonina.  Illust.  by  SirJoHNGiLBERT. 
Basil.  Illustrated  by  Sir  John  Gil¬ 
bert  and  J.  Mahoney. 

Hide  and  Seek.  Illustrated  by  Sir 
John  Gilbert  and  J.  Mahoney. 

The  Dead  Secret.  Illustrated  by  Sir 
John  Gilbert. 

Queen  of  Hearts.  Illustrated  by  Sir 
John  Gilbert. 

My  Miscellanies.  With  a  Steel-plate 
Portrait  of  Wilkie  Collins. 

The  Woman  in  White.  With  Illus¬ 
trations  by  Sir  John  Gilbert  and 

F.  A.  Fraser. 

The  Moonstone.  With  Illustrations 
byG.  Du  MAURiERand  F.  A.  Fraser. 
Man  and  Wife.  Illust.  by  W.  Small. 
Poor  Miss  Finch.  Illustrated  by 

G.  Du  Maurier  and  Edward 
Hughes. 

Miss  or  Mrs.  P  With  Illustrations  by 
S.  L.  FiLDEsand  Henry  Woods. 
The  New  Magdalen.  Illustrated  by 
G.Du  Maurier  and  C.S. Reinhardt. 
The  Frozen  Deep.  Illustrated  by 
G.  Du  Maurier  and  J.  Mahoney. 
The  Law  and  the  Lady.  Illustrated 
by  S.  L.  Fildes  and  Sydney  Hall. 
The  Two  Destinies. 

The  Haunted  Hotel.  Illustrated  by 
Arthur  Hopkins. 

The  Fallen  Leaves. 

Jezebel’s  Daughter. 

The  Black  Robe. 

Heart  and  Science:  A  Story  of  the 
Present  Time. 

“  I  Say  No.” 

The  tvil  Genius. 

Little  Novels.  Three  Vols.,  cr.  8vo. 

Collins  (Mortimer),  Novels  by  : 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra.  3s.  6d.  each  •  post 
8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Sweet  Anne  Page.  |  Transmigration 
From  Midnight  to  Midnight. 

A  Fight  with  Fortune.  Post  8vo 
illustrated  boards,  2s. 


Collins  (Mortimer  &  Frances), 

Novels  by : 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each ;  post 
8vo,  iliustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Blacksmith  and  Scholar. 

The  Village  Comedy. 

You  Play  Me  False. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Sweet  and  Twenty.  |  Frances. 

Collins  (C.  Allston). — The  Bar 

Sinister:  A  Story.  By  C.  Allston 
Collins.  Post8vo,  illustrated  bds., 2s. 

Colman’s  Humorous  Works: 

“  Broad  Grins,’’  “  My  Nightgown  and 
Slippers,”  and  other  Humorous  Works, 
Prose  and  Poetical,  of  George  Col- 
man.  With  Life  by  G.  B.  Buckstone, 
and  Frontispiece  by  Hogarth.  Crown 
8vo  cloth  extra,  gilt,  7s.  6d. 

Convalescent  Cookery:  A 

Family  Handbook.  By  Catherine 
Ryan.  Crown  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  ls.6d. 

Conway  (Moncure  D.),  Works 

by: 

Demonology  and  Devil-Lore.  Two 
Vols.,  royal  8vo,  with  65  Illusts.,  28s. 
A  Necklace  of  Stories.  Illustrated 
by  W.  J.  Hennessy.  Square  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  6s. 

Cook  (Dutton),  Works  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  each. 
Hours  with  the  Players.  With  a 
Steel  Plate  Frontispiece. 

Nights  at  the  Play  :  A  View  of  the 
English  Stage. 


Leo :  A  Novel.  Post  8vo,  illustrated 
boards,  2s. 

Paul  Foster’s  Daughter,  crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illus¬ 
trated  boards,  2s. 

Copyright.  —  A  Handbook^of 

English  and  Foreign  Copyright  In 
Literary  and  Dramatic  Works.  By 
Sidney  Jerrold,  of  the  Middle 
Temple,  Esq.,  Barrister-at-Law.  Post 
8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

Cornwall.— Popular  Romances 

of  the  West  of  England;  or,  The 
Drolls,  Traditions,  and  Superstitions 
of  Old  Cornwall.  Collected  and  Edited 
by  Robert  Hunt,  F.R.S.  New  and 
Revised  Edition,  with  Additions,  and 
Two  Steel-plate  Illustrations  by 
George  Cruikshank.  Crown  8vo 
cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Craddock.  —  The  Prophet  of 
the  Great  Smoky  Mountains  By 
Charles  Egbert  Craddock.  Post 
8ro,  illust.  bds.,  2s. ;  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d, 
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Creasy.— Memoirs  of  Eminent 

Etonians  :  with  Notices  of  the  Early 
History  of  Eton  College.  By  Sir 
Edward  Creasy,  Author  of  “  The 
Fifteen  Decisive  Battles  of  the  World.” 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  with  13 
Portraits,  7s.  6d. 

Cruikshank  (George): 

The  Comic  Almanack.  Complete  in 
Two  Series:  The  First  from  1835 
to  1843 ;  the  Second  from  1844  to 
1853.  A  Gathering  of  the  Best 
HuMouRof  Thackeray,  Hood,  May- 
hew,  Albert  Smith,  A’Beckett, 
Robert  Brough,  &c.  With  2,000 
Woodcuts  and  Steel  Engravings  by 
Cruikshank,  Hine,  Landells,  &c. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  two  very  thick 
volumes,  7s.  6d.  each. 

The  Life  of  George  Cruikshank.  By 
Blanchard  Jerrold,  Author  of 
‘‘The  Life  of  Napoleon  III.,”  &c. 
With  84  Illustrations.  New  and 
Cheaper  Edition,  enlarged,  with  Ad¬ 
ditional  Plates,  and  a  very  carefully 
compiled  Bibliography.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Robinson  Crusoe.  A  beautiful  re¬ 
production  of  Major’s  Edition,  with 
37  Woodcuts  and  Two  Steel  Plates 
by  George  Cruikshank,  choicely 
printed.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
7s.  6d. _ 

Cumming(C.  F.  Gordon),  Works 

by: 

Demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  8s.  6d.  each. 

In  the  Hebrides.  With  Autotype  Fac¬ 
simile  and  numerous  full-page  Illus¬ 
trations. 

In  the  Himalayas  and  on  the  Indian 
Plains.  With  numerous  Illustra¬ 
tions.  — 

Via  Cornwall  to  Egypt.  With  a 
Photogravure  Frontispiece.  Demy 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. _ 

Cussans.— Handbook  of  Her¬ 
aldry;  with  Instructions  for  Tracing 
Pedigrees  and  Deciphering  Ancient 
MSS.,  &c.  By  John  E.  Cussans. 
Entirely  New  and  Revised  Edition, 
illustrated  with  over  400  Woodcuts 
and  Coloured  Plates.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. _ 

Cyples. — Hearts  of  Gold:  A 

Novel.  By  William  Cyples.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo, 
illustrated  boards.  2s. _ 

DanTeT^Merrie  England  in 
the  Olden  Time.  By  George  Daniel. 
With  Illustrations  by  Robt.  Cruik¬ 
shank.  Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 


Daudet. — The  Evangelist ;  or, 

Port  Salvation.  By  Alphonse 
Daudet.  Translated  by  C.  Harry 
Meltzer.  With  Portrait  of  the 
Author.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2s. 

Davies  (Dr.  N.  E.),  Works  by: 

Crown  8vo,  Is.  each;  cloth  limp, 

Is.  6d.  each. 

One  Thousand  Medical  Maxims. 
Nursery  Hints:  A  Mother’s  Guide. 
Aids  to  Long  Life.  Crown  8vo,  2s.; 
cloth  limp,  2s,  6d. 

Davies’  (Sir  John)  Complete 

Poetical  Works,  including  Psalms  I. 
to  L.  in  Verse,  and  other  hitherto  Un¬ 
published  MSS.,  for  the  first  time 
Collected  and  Edited,  with  Memorial- 
Introduction  and  Notes,  by  the  Rev. 
A.  B.  Grosart,  D.D.  Two  Vols. 
crown  8vo,  cloth  boards,  12s. 

De  Maistre. — A  Journey  Round 
My  Room.  By  Xavier  de  Maistre. 
Translated  by  Henry  Attwell.  Post 
8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

De  Mille. — A  Castle  in  Spain: 

A  Novel.  By  James  De  Mille.  With 
a  Frontispiece.  Crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. 
Derwent  (Leith),  Novels  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each;  post 
8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

Our  Lady  of  Tears.  |  Circe’s  Lovers, 

Dickens  (Charles),  Novels  by  : 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

Sketches  by  Boz.  I  NicholasNickleby. 

Pickwick  Papers.  |  Oliver  Twist. 

The  Speeches  of  Charles  Dicken3, 
1841-1870.  With  a  New  Bibliography, 
revised  and  enlarged.  Edited  and 
Prefaced  by  Richard  Herne  Shep¬ 
herd.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.— Also 
a  Smaller  Edition,  in  the  Mayfair 
Library.  Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 
About  England  with  Dickens.  By. 
Alfred  Rimmer.  With  57  Illustra¬ 
tions  by  C.  A.  Vanderhoof,  Alfred 
Rimmer,  and  others.  Sq.  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  10s.  6d. _ 

Dictionaries : 

A  Dictionary  of  Miracles:  Imitative, 
Realistic,  and  Dogmatic.  By  the 
Rev.  E.  C.  Brewer,  LL.D.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d.;  hf.-bound,  9s. 
The  Reader’s  Handbook  of  Allu¬ 
sions,  References,  Plots,  and 
Stories.  By  the  Rev.  E.  C.  Brewer, 
LL.D.  Fifth  Edition,  revised 
throughout,  with  a  New  Appendix, 
containing  a  Complete  English  Bib¬ 
liography.  Crown  8vo,  1,400  pages, 
cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 
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Dictionaries— continued. 

Authors  and  their  Works,  with  the 
Dates.  Being  the  Appendices  to 
“  The  Readers  Handbook,”  sepa¬ 
rately  printed.  By  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Brewer.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 
Familiar  Allusions:  A  Handbook 
of  Miscellaneous  Information;  in¬ 
cluding  the  Names  ot  Celebrated 
Statues,  Paintings,  Palaces,  Country 
Seats,  Ruins,  Churches,  Ships, 
Streets,  Clubs,  Natural  Curiosities, 
and  the  like.  By  Wm.  A.  Wheeler 
and  Charles  G.  Whf.eler.  Demy 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Familiar  Short  Sayings  of  Great 
Men.  With  Historical  and  Explana¬ 
tory  Notes.  By  Samuel  A.  Bent, 
M.A  Fifth  Edition,  revised  and 
enlarged.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra, 7s. 6d. 
A  Dictionary  of  the  Drama:  Being 
a  comprehensive  Guide  to  the  Plays, 
Playwrights, Players,  and  Playhouses 
of  the  United  Kingdom  and  America, 
from  the  Earliest  to  the  Present 
Times.  By  W.  Davenport  Adams. 
A  thick  volume,  crown  8vo,  half¬ 
bound,  12s.  6d.  [In  preparation. 
The  Slang  Dictionary:  Etymological, 
Historical,  and  Anecdotal.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  6d. 

Women  of  the  Day:  A  Biographical 
Dictionary.  ByFRANCEs  Hays.  Cr. 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

Words,  Facts,  and  Phrases:  A  Dic¬ 
tionary  of  Curious,  Quaint,  and  Out- 
of-the-Way  Matters.  By  Eliezer 
Edwards.  New  and  Cheaper  Issue. 
Cr.  8vo,  cl  ex.,  7s.  6d.  ;  hf.-bd.,  9s. 
Diderot. — The  Paradox  of  Ac1> 
ing.  Translated,  with  Annotations, 
from  Diderot's  11  Le  Paradoxe  sur  le 
Comedien,”  by  Walter  Herries 
Pollock.  With  a  Preface  by  Henry 
Irving.  Cr.  8vo,  in  parchment,  4s.  6d. 

Dobson  (W.  T.),  Works  by  : 

Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each. 
Literary  Frivolities,  Fancies,  Follies, 
and  Frolics.  [cities. 

Poetical  Ingenuities  and  Eccentri- 

Doran.  —  Memories  of  our 
Great  Towns;  with  Anecdotic  Glean¬ 
ings  concerning  their  Worthies  and 
their  Oddities.  By  Dr.  John  Doran, 
F.S.A.  With  38  Illustrations.  New 
and  Cheaper  Edition.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Drama,  A  Dictionary "oFtheT 

Being  a  comprehensive  Guide  to  the 
Plays,  Playwrights,  Players,  and  Play¬ 
houses  of  the  United  Kingdom  and 
America,  from  the  Earliest  to  the  Pre¬ 
sent  Times.  By  W.  Davenport 
Adams.  (Uniform  with  Brewer’s 
“Reader’s  Handbook.”)  Crown  8vo, 
hall-bound,  123.  6d.  [In  preparation. 


Dramatists,  The  Old.  Cr.  8vo, 
cl.  ex.,  Vignette  Portraits,  6s.  perVol. 

Ben  Jonson’s  Works.  With  Notes 
Critical  and  Explanatory,  and  a  Bio¬ 
graphical  Memoir  by  Wm.  Gifford. 
Edit,  by  Col.  Cunningham.  3  Vols. 

Chapman’s  Works.  Complete  in 
Three  Vols.  Vol.  I.  contains  the 
Plays  complete,  including  doubtful 
ones;  Vol.  II.,  Poems  and  Minor 
Transitions,  with  IntroductoryEssay 
by  A.  C.  Swinburne;  Vol.  1 1 1.,  Trans¬ 
lations  of  the  Iliad  and  Odyssey. 

Marlowe’s  Works.  Including  his 
Translations.  Edited,  with  Notes 
and  Introduction,  by  Col.  Cunning¬ 
ham.  One  Vol. 

Massinger’s  Plays.  From  the  Text  of 
William  Gifford.  Edited  by  Col. 
Cunningham.  One  Vol. 

Dyer.  —  The  Folk  -  Lore  of 

Plants.  By  Rev.  T.  F.  Thiselton 

Dyer,  M.A.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra, 

7s.  6d.  [In  preparation. 

Early  English  Poets.  Edited, 

with  Introductions  and  Annotations, 
by  Rev.  A.  B.Grosart,  D.D.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  boards,  6s.  per  Volume. 

Fletcher’s  (Giles,  B.D.)  Complete 
Poems.  One  Vol. 

Davies’  (Sir  John)  Complete 
Poetical  Works.  Two  Vols. 

Herrick’s  (Robert)  Complete  Col¬ 
lected  Poems.  Three  Vols. 

Sidney’s  (Sir  Philip)  Complete 
Poetical  Works.  Three  Vols. 


Herbert  (Lord)  of  Cherbury’s  Poems 

Edited,  with  Introduction,  by  J. 
Churton  Collins.  Crown  8vo, 
_ parchment,  8s. 

Edgcumbe.  —  Zephyrus  :  A 

Holiday  in  Brazil  and  on  the  River 
Plate.  By  E.  R.  Pearce  Edgcumbe. 
With  41  Illustrations.  Crown  Svo, 
cloth  extra,  5s. _ [Prepa ring. 

Edwardes  (Mrs.  A.),  Novels  by: 
A  Point  of  Honour.  Post  8vo,  illus¬ 
trated  boards,  2s. 

Archie  Lovell.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. 

Eggleston.— Roxy:  A  Novel.  By 

Edward  Eggleston.  Post  8vo,  illust. 
boards,  2s. 

Emanuel.— On  Diamonds  and 

Precious  Stones:  their  History,  Value, 
and  Properties  ;  with  Simple  Tests  for 
ascertaining  their  Reality.  By  Harry 
Emanuel,  F.R.G.S.  With  numerous 
Illustrations,  tinted  and  plain.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  6s. 
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Ewald  (Alex.  Charles,  F.S.A.), 

Works  by : 

The  Life  and  Times  of  Prince 
Charles  Stuart,  Count  of  Albany, 
commonly  called  the  Young  Pre¬ 
tender.  From  the  State  Papers  and 
other  Sources.  New  and  Cheaper 
Edition,  with  a  Portrait,  crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Stories  from  the  State  Papers. 
With  an  Autotype  Facsimile.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

Studies  Re-studied:  Historical 

Sketches  from  Original  Sources. 
Demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  12s. 

Eyes,  Our:  How  to  Preserve 

Them  from  Infancy  to  Old  Age.  By 
John  Browning,  F.R.A.S.,  &c.  Sixth 
Edition.  With  55  Illustrations.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth,  Is. 

Fairholt. — Tobacco:  Its  His- 

tory  and  Associations ;  with  an  Ac¬ 
count  of  the  Plant  and  its  Manu¬ 
facture,  and  its  Modes  of  Use  in  all 
Ages  and  Countries.  By  F.  W.  Fair- 
holt,  F.S.A.  With  upwards  of  ioo 
Illustrations  by  the  Author.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

Familiar  Allusions:  A  Hand¬ 

book  of  Miscellaneous  Information  ; 
including  the  Names  of  Celebrated 
Statues,  Paintings,  Palaces,  Country 
Seats,  Ruins,  Churches,  Ships,  Streets, 
Clubs,  Natural  Curiosities,  and  the 
like.  By  William  A.  Wheeler, 
Author  of  “  Noted  Names  of  Fiction  ;  ” 
and  Charles  G.  Wheeler.  Demy 

8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. _ 

FamTliar  Short  Sayings  of 

Great  Men.  By  Samuel  Arthur 
Bent,  A.M.  Filth  Edition,  Revised 
and  Enlarged.  Crown  8vo,  cloth 

extra,  7s.  6d.. _ 

Farrer  (James  Anson),  Works 

by: 

Military  Manners  and  Customs. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

War:  Three  Essays,  Reprinted  from 
“Military  Manners.”  Crown  8vo, 
Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

Faraday  (Michael),  Works  by: 

Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  4s.  6d.  each. 
The  Chemical  History  of  a  Candle: 
Lectures  delivered  before  a  Juvenile 
Audience  at  the  Royal  Institution. 
Edited  by  William  Crookes,  F.C.S. 
With  numerous  Illustrations. 

On  the  Various  Forces  of  Nature, 
and  their  Relations  to  each  other  : 
Lectures  delivered  before  a  Juvenile 
Audience  at  the  Royal  Institution. 
Edited  by  William  Crookes,  F.C.S. 
With  numerous  Illustrations. 


Fin-Bee.  —  The  Cupboard 

Papers  :  Observations  on  the  Art  of 
Living  and  Dining.  By  Fin-Bec.  Post 
8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  Gd. 

Fireworks,  The  Complete  Art 

of  Making;  or,  The  Pyrotechnist’s 
Treasury.  By  Thomas  Kentish.  With 
267  Illustrations.  A  New  Edition,  Re¬ 
vised  throughout  and  greatly  Enlarged. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

Fitzgerald  (Percy),  Works  by  : 

The  Recreations  of  a  Literary  Man; 
or,  Does  Writing  Pay?  With  Re¬ 
collections  of  some  Literary  Men, 
and  a  View  of  a  Literary  Man’s 
Working  Life.  Cr.8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 
The  World  Behind  the  Scenes. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 

Little  Essays:  Passages  from  the 
Letters  of  Charles  Lamb.  Post 
8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

Fatal  Zero:  A  Homburg  Diary.  Cr. 

8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 

A  Day’s  Tour:  A  Journey  through 
Franceand  Belgium.  With  Sketches 
in  facsimile  of  the  Original  Draw¬ 
ings.  Crown  4to,  picture  cover,  Is. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Bella  Donna.  |  Never  Forgotten 
The  Second  Mrs.  Tillotson. 

Polly. 

Seventy-flve  Brooke  Street. 

The  Lady  of  Brantome. 

Fletcher’s  (Giles,  B.D.)  Com¬ 
plete  Poems:  Christ’s  Victorie  in 
Heaven,  Christ’s  Victorie  on  Earth, 
Christ’s  Triumph  over  Death,  and 
Minor  Poems.  With  Memorial-Intro¬ 
duction  and  Notes  by  the  Rev.  A.  B. 
Grosart,  D.D.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  bds.,  6s. 

Fonblanque. — Filthy  Lucre:  A 

Novel.  By  Albany  de  Fonblanque. 
Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

Fox-Bourne  (H.  R.),  Works  by  : 
English  Merchants:  Memoirs  in  Il¬ 
lustration  of  the  Progress  of  British 
Commerce.  With  numerous  Illustra¬ 
tions.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 
English  Newspapers:  Contributions 
to  the  History  of  Journalism.  Two 
vols.,  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  25s. 

[. Preparing . 

Francillon  (R.  E.),  Novels  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each ; 
post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2s.  each. 
One  by  One.  I  A  Real  Queen. 
Queen  Cophetua.  | 

Olympia.  Post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2s. 
Esther’s  Glove.  Fcap.  8vo,  18. 


10 


BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BY 


French  Literature,  History  of. 

By  Henry  Van  Laun.  Complete  in 
3  Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cl.  bds.,  7s.  6d.  each. 
Frere. — Pandurang  Hari  ;  or, 

Memoirs  of  a  Hindoo.  With  a  Preface 
by  Sir  H.  Bartle  Frere,  G.C.S.I.,  &c. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. ;  post 
8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2a. 

Friswell.— Oneof  Two:  A  Novel. 

By  Hain  Friswell.  Post  8vo,  illus¬ 
trated  boards,  2s. 

Frost  (Thomas),  Works  byT- 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s  6d.  each. 
Circus  Life  and  Circus  Celebrities. 
The  Lives  of  the  Conjurers. 

The  Old  Showmen  and  the  Old 
London  Fairs. 

Fry’s  (Herbert)  Royal  Guide 
to  the  London  Charities,  1887-8. 
Showing  their  Name,  Date  of  Founda¬ 
tion, Objects,  Income, Officials, &c.  Pub¬ 
lished  Annually.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  is.  6d. 

Gardening  Booksi 

Post  8vo,  Is.  each ;  cl.  limp,  Is.  6d.  each. 
A  Year’s  Work  in  Garden  and  Green¬ 
house:  Practical  Advice  to  Amateur 
Gardeners  as  to  the  Management  of 
the  Flower, Fruit,  and  Frame  Garden. 
By  George  Glenny. 

Our  Kitchen  Garden  :  The  Plants  we 
Grow,  and  How  we  Cook  Them. 
By  Tom  Jerrold. 

Household  Horticulture:  A  Gossip 
about  Flowers.  By  Tom  and  Jane 
Jerrold.  Illustrated. 

The  Garden  that  Paid  the  Rent. 
By  Tom  Jerrold. 


My  Garden  Wild,  and  What  I  Grew 
there.  By  F.  G.  Heath.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  5s. ;  gilt  edges,  6s. 

Garrett.— The  Capel  Girls:  A 

Novel.  By  Edward  Garrett.  Cr.  8vo, 
cl.  ex.,  3s  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s.’ 

Gentleman^  MagkzTmr(The)T 

One  Shilling  Monthly.  In  addition  to 
the  Articles  upon  subjects  in  Litera¬ 
ture,  Science,  and  Art,  for  which  this 
Magazine  has  so  high  a  reputation, 
“Science  Notes,”  by  W.  Mattieu 

William s,F.R.A.S.,and "Table  Talk  ” 

by  Sylvanus  Urban,  appear  monthly. 
***  Now  ready,  the  Volume  for  J anu ary 
to  June,  1887,  cloth  extra,  price  8s.  6d  : 
Cases  for  binding,  2s.  each. 

G e n 1 1 em an ’s  A n nual  (T he)  Tor 
1887.  Consisting  of  one  entire  Novel 
entitled  The  Golden  Hoop:  An  After- 
Marriage  Interlude.  ByT.W.SPEiGHT 
Author  of  “The  Mysteries  of  Heron 
Dyke.”  Demy  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is. 

[Nov.  10. 


German  Popular  Stories.  Col¬ 
lected  by  the  Brothers  Grimm,  and 
Translated  by  Edgar  Taylor.  Edited, 
with  an  Introduction,  by  John  Ruskin. 
With  22  Illustrations  on  Steel  by 
George  Cruikshank.  Square  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  6s.  6d. ;  gilt  edges,  7s.  6d. 


Gibbon  (Charles),  Novels  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s  6d.  each 
post  8vo,‘  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 


Robin  Gray. 

What  will  the 
World  Say  ? 

In  Honour  Bound. 
Queen  of  the 
Meadow. 

The  Flowerof  the 
Forest. 


Braes  of  Yarrow. 
A  Heart’s  Prob¬ 
lem. 

TheGoldenShaft. 
Of  High  Degree. 
Fancy  Free. 
Loving  a  Dream. 
A  Hard  Knot. 


Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
For  Lack  of  Gold. 

For  the  King.  |  In  PasturesGreen. 
In  Love  and  War. 

By  Mead  and  Stream. 

Heart’s  Delight.  [Preparing. 


Gilbert  (William),  Novels  by  : 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Dr.  Austin’s  Guests. 

The  Wizard  of  the  Mountain. 
James  Duke,  Costermonger. 

Gilbert  (W.  S.),  Original  Plays 

by:  In  Two  Series,  each  complete  in 
itself,  price  2s.  6d.  each. 

The  First  Series  contains — The 
Wicked  World — Pygmalion  and  Ga¬ 
latea  —  Charity  —  The  Princess  —  The 
Palace  of  Truth — Trial  by  Jury. 

The  Second  Series  contains — Bro¬ 
ken  Hearts— Engaged— Sweethearts — 

Gretchen— Dan’l  Druce— Tom  Cobb _ 

H.M.S.  Pinafore — The  Sorcerer— The 
Pirates  of  Penzance. 


Eight  Original  Comic  Operas.  Writ¬ 
ten  by  W.  S.  Gilbert.  Containing: 
The  Sorcerer— H.M.S.  “Pinafore” 
—The  Pirates  of  Penzance— Iolanthe 
—  Patience  —  Princess  Ida  —  The 
Mikado— Trial  by  Jury.  Demv  8vo. 
cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 


Glenny. — A  Year's  Work  in 
Garden  and  Greenhouse:  Practical 
Advice  to  Amateur  Gardeners  as  to 
the  Management  of  the  Flower,  Fruit 
and  Frame  Garden.  By  George 
Glenny.  Post  8vo,  Is.;  cloth.  Is  6d 


Godwin.— Lives  of  the  Necro¬ 


mancers.  By  William 
Post  8vo,  limp,  2s. 


Godwin. 
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Golden  Library,  The: 

Square  i6mo  (Tauchnitz  size),  cloth 
limp,  2s.  per  volume. 

Bayard  Taylor’s  Diversions  of  the 
Echo  Club. 

Bennett’s  (Dr.  W.  C.)  Ballad  History 
of  England. 

Bennett’s  (Dr.)  Songs  for  Sailors. 

Byron’s  Don  Juan. 

Godwin’s  (William)  Lives  of  the 
Necromancers. 

Holmes’s  Autocrat  of  the  Break¬ 
fast  Table.  Introduction  by  Sala. 

Holmes’s  Professor  at  the  Break¬ 
fast  Table. 

Hood’s  Whims  and  Oddities.  Com¬ 
plete.  All  the  original  Illustrations. 

Irving’s  (Washington)  Tales  of  a 
Traveller. 

Jesse's  (Edward)  Scenes  and  Oc¬ 
cupations  of  a  Country  Life. 

Lamb’s  Essays  of  Elia.  Both  Series 
Complete  in  OneVol. 

Leigh  Hunt’s  Essays:  A  Tale  for  a 
Chimney  Corner,  and  other  Pieces. 
With  Portrait,  and  Introduction  by 
Edmund  Ollier. 

Mallory’s  (Sir  Thomas)  Mort 
d’Arthur:  The  Stories  of  King 
Arthur  and  of  the  Knights  of  the 
Round  Table.  Edited  by  B.  Mont¬ 
gomerie  Ranking. 

Pascal’s  Provincial  Letters.  A  New 
Translation,  with  Historical  Intro- 
ductionand  Notes, byT.M’CRiE.D.D. 

Pope’s  Poetical  Works.  Complete. 

Rochefoucauld’s  Maxims  and  Moral 
Reflections.  With  Notes,  and  In¬ 
troductory  Essay  by  Sainte-Beuve. 

St.  Pierre’s  Paul  and  Virginia,  and 
The  Indian  Cottage.  Edited, with 
Life,  by  the  Rev.  E.  Clarke. 


Golden  Treasury  of  Thought, 

The :  An  Encyclopedia  of  Quota¬ 
tions  from  Writers  of  all  Times  and 
Countries.  Selected  and  Edited  by 
Theodore  Taylor.  Crown  8vo,  cloth 
gilt  and  gilt  edges,  7s.  6d. 

Graham.  —  The  Professor’s 
Wife  :  A  Story.  By  Leonard  Graham. 
Fcap.  8vo,  picture  cover,  Is. 

Greeks  and  Romans,  The  Life 

of  the,  Described  from  Antique  Monu¬ 
ments.  By  Ernst  Guhl  and  W. 
Koner.  Translated  from  the  Third 
German  Edition,  and  Edited  by  Dr. 
F.  Hueffer.  545  Illusts.  New  and 
Cheaper  Edit.,  demy  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  7s.  6d. 


Greenaway  (Kate)  and  Bret 
Harte. — The  Queen  of  the  Pirate 
Isle.  By  Bret  Harte.  With  25 
original  Drawings  by  Kate  Green¬ 
away,  Reproduced  in  Colours  by  E. 
Evans.  Sm.  4to,  bds.,  5s. _ 

Greenwood  (James), Works  by: 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6(1.  each. 
The  Wilds  of  London. 

Low-Life  Deeps:  An  Account  of  the 
Strange  Fish  to  be  Found  There. 

Dick  Temple:  A  Novel.  Post  8vo, 
illustrated  boards,  2s. _ 

Guyot. — The  Earth  and  Man; 

or,  Physical  Geography  in  its  relation 
to  the  History  of  Mankind.  By 
Arnold  Guyot.  With  Additions  by 
Professors  Agassiz,  Pierce,  and  Gray; 
12  Maps  and  Engravings  on  Steel, 
some  Coloured,  and  copious  Index. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  4s,  6d. 

Habberton  (John),  Author  of 

“Helen’s  Babies,”  Novels  by: 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each  J 
cloth  limp,  2s  6d.  each. 

Brueton's  Bayou. 

Country  Luck, _ [■ Preparing ■ 

Hair  (The):  Its  Treatment  in 

Health,  Weakness,  and  Disease. 
Translated  from  the  German  of  Dr.  J. 
Pincus.  Crown  8vo,  Is,;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

Hake  (Dr.  Thomas  Gordon), 

Poems  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  each. 

New  Symbols. 

Legends  of  the  Morrow. 

The  Serpent  Play. _ 

Malden  Ecstasy.  Small  4to,  cloth 
extra,  8s. _ _ _ _ 

Hall.— Sketches  of  Irish  Cha¬ 
racter.  By  Mrs.  S.  C.  Hall.  With 
numerous  Illustrations  on  Steel  and 
Wood  by  Maclise,  Gilbert,  Harvey, 
and  G.  Cruikshank.  Medium  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  gilt,  7s.  6d. _ . 

Halliday.— Every-day  Papers. 
By  Andrew  Halliday.  Post  8vo, 
illustrated  boards,  2s. _ _ 

Handwriting,  The  Philosophy 

of  With  over  100  Facsimiles  and  Ex¬ 
planatory  Text.  By  Don  Felix  de 
Salamanca.  Post  8vo,  cl.  limp,  2s.  6d. 

Hanky-Panky:  A  Collection  of 
Very  EasyTricks,Very  Difficult  Tricks, 
White  Magic,  Sleight  of  Hand,  &c. 
Edited  by  W.  H.  Cremer.  With  200 
Illusts.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra, 4s.  6d. 


12 


BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BY 


Hardy  (Lady  DufFus). —  Paul 

Wynter’s  Sacrifice:  A  Story.  By 
Lady  Duffus  Hardy.  Post  8vo,  illust. 
boards,  2s. 

Hardy  (Thomas). — Under  the 

Greenwood  T ree.  By  Thomas  Hardy, 
Author  of  “  Far  from  the  Madding 
Crowd.”  With  numerous  Illustrations. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. ;  post 
8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

Harwood. — The  Tenth  Earl. 

By  J.  Berwick  Harwood.  Post  8vo, 
illustrated  boards,  2s. 

Haweis  (Mrs.  H.  R.), Works  by: 

The  Art  of  Dress.  With  numerous 
Illustrations.  Small  8vo,  illustrated 
cover,  Is. ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  6d. 

The  Art  of  Beauty.  New  and  Cheaper 
Edition.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
Coloured  Frontispiece  and  Illusts.6s. 
The  Art  of  Decoration.  Square  8vo, 
handsomely  bound  and  profusely 
Illustrated,  10s.  6d. 

Chaucer  for  Children:  A  Golden 
Key.  With  Eight  Coloured  Pictures 
and  numerous  Woodcuts.  New 
Edition,  small  4to,  cloth  extra,  6s. 
Chaucer  for  Schools.  Demy  8vo, 
cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

Haweis  (Rev.  H.  R.).— American 
Humorists.  Including  Washington 
Irving,  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes, 
James  Russell  Lowell,  Artemus 
Ward, Mark  Twain,  and  Bret  Harte. 
By  the  Rev.  H.  R.  Haweis,  M.A. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

Hawthorne(Julian),  Novels  by. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each ; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Garth.  |  Sebastian  Strome. 

Ellice  Quentin.  |  Dust. 

Prince  Saronl’s  Wife. 

Fortune’s  Fool.  |  Beatrix  Randolph. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each. 
Miss  Cadogna. 

Love— or  a  Name. 

Mrs.  Gainsborough’s  Diamonds. 
_ Fcap.  8vo,  illustrated  cover,  Is. 

Hays.— Women  of  the  Day:  A 

Biographical  Dictionary  of  Notable 
Contemporaries.  By  Frances  Hays. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

Heath  (F.  G.).  -  My  Garden 

Wild,  and  What  I  Grew  There.  By 
Francis  George  Heath,  Author  of 
“  The  Fern  World,”  &c.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  5s. ;  cl.  gil  gilt  edges,  6s. 


Helps  (Sip  Arthur),  Works  by  : 
Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each. 
Animals  and  their  Masters. 

Social  Pressure. 

Ivan  de  Biron  :  A  Novel.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.;  post  8vo,  illus¬ 
trated  boards,  2s. 

Herman. — One  Traveller  Re¬ 
turns:  A  Romance.  By  Henry  Her¬ 
man  and  D.  Christie  Murray.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  [Preparing. 

Herrick’s  (Robert)  Hesperides, 

Noble  Numbers,  and  Complete  Col¬ 
lected  Poems.  With  Memorial-Intro¬ 
duction  and  Notes  by  the  Rev.  A.  B. 
Grosart,  D.D.,  Steel  Portrait,  Index 
of  First  Lines,  and  Glossarial  Index, 
&c.  Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth,  18s. 

Hesse- Wartegg  (Chevalier 

Ernst  von),  Works  by: 

Tunis:  The  Land  and  the  People. 
With  22  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 

The  New  South-West:  Travelling 
Sketches  from  Kansas,  New  Mexico, 
Arizona,  and  Northern  Mexico. 
With  ioo  fine  Illustrations  and  Three 
Maps.  Demy  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
1'13.  [In  preparation. 

Herbert. — The  Poems  of  Lord 

Herbert  of  Cherbury.  Edited,  with 
Introduction,  byj.  Churton  Collins. 
Crown  8vo,  bound  in  parchment,  8s. 

Hindley  (Charles),  Works  by  : 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each. 
Tavern  Anecdotes  and  Sayings  :  In¬ 
cluding  the  Origin  of  Signs,  and 
Reminiscences  connected  with 
Taverns,  Coffee  Houses,  Clubs,  &c. 
With  Illustrations. 

The  Life  and  Adventures  of  a  Cheap 

Jack.  By  One  of  the  Fraternity. 
Edited  by  Charles  Hindley. 

Hoey. — The  Lover’s  Creed. 

By  Mrs.  Cashel  Hoey.  With  Frontis¬ 
piece  by  P.  Macnab.  Post  8vo,  illus¬ 
trated  boards.  2s. 

Holmes  (O. Wendell),  Works  by  : 

The  Autocrat  of  the  Breakfast- 
Table.  Illustrated  by  J.  Gordon 
Thomson.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp 
2s.  6d.— Another  Edition  in  smaller 
type,  with  an  Introduction  by  G.  A. 
Sala.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 

The  Professor  at  the  Breakfast- 
Table;  with  the  Story  of  Iris.  Post 
8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 


CHATTO  &-  W INDUS,  PICCADILLY. 


13 


Holmes.  —  The  Science  of 

Voice  Production  and  Vaice  Preser- 
vation:  A  Popular  Manual  lor  the 
Use  of  Speakers  and  Singers.  By 
Gordon  Holmes,  M.D.  With  Illus¬ 
trations.  Crown  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

Hood  (Thomas): 

Hood’s  Choice  Works,  in  Prose  and 
Verse.  Including  the  Cream  oi  the 
Comic  Annuals.  With  Life  of  the 
Author,  Portrait,  and  200  Illustra¬ 
tions.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 
Hood’s  Whims  and  Oddities.  Com¬ 
plete.  With  all  the  original  Illus¬ 
trations.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 


Hood  (Tom),  Works  by: 

From  Nowhere  to  the  North  Pole: 

A  Noah’s  Arkteological  Narrative. 
With  25  Illustrations  by  W.  Brun- 
ton  and  E.  C.  Barnes.  Square 
crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  6s. 
A  Golden  Heart:  A  Novel.  Post  8vo, 
illustrated  boards,  2s. 


Hook’s  (Theodore)  Choice  Hu¬ 
morous  Works,  including  his  Ludi¬ 
crous  Adventures, Bons  Mots,  Puns  and 
Hoaxes.  With  a  New  Life  of  the 
Author,  Portraits,  Facsimiles,  and 
Illusts.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  gilt,  7s.  6d. 


Hooper. — The  House  of  Raby  : 

A  Novel.  By  Mrs.  George  Hooper. 
Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

Hopkins — “’Twixt  Love  and 
Duty  :”  A  Novel.  By  Tighe  Hopkins. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. ;  post  8vo, 
illustrated  boards,  2s. 


Horne. — Orion  :  An  Epic  Poem, 

in  Three  Books.  By  Richard  Hen- 
gist  Horne.  With  Photographic 
Portrait  from  a  Medallion  by  Sum¬ 
mers.  Tenth  Edition,  crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  7s. 


Howell. — Conflicts  of  Capital 

and  Labour,  Historically  and  Eco¬ 
nomically  considered :  Being  a  His¬ 
tory  and  Review  of  the  Trade  Unions 
of  Great  Britain.  By  Geo.  Howell 
M.P.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 


Hunt  (Mrs.  Alfred),  Novels  by  : 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each ; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Thornicroft’s  Model. 

The  Leaden  Casket. 

Self  Condemned. 

That  other  Person. 


Hunt.— Essays  by  Leigh  Hunt. 

A  Tale  for  a  Chimney  Corner,  and 
other  Pieces.  With  Portrait  and  In¬ 
troduction  by  Edmund  Ollier.  Post 
8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 

Hydrophobia:  an  Account  ofM. 

Pasteur’s  System.  Containing  a 
Translation  of  all  his  Communications 
on  the  Subject,  the  Technique  of  his 
Method,  and  the  latest  Statistical 
Results.  By  Renaud  Suzor,  M.B., 
C.M.  Edin.,  and  M.D.  Paris,  Commis¬ 
sioned  by  the  Government  of  the 
Colony  of  Mauritius  to  study  M. 
Pasteur’s  new  Treatment  in  Paris. 
With  7  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  6s. 

Indoor  Paupers.  By  One  of 
Them.  Crown  8vo,  is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

Ingelow.— Fated  to  be  Free  :  A 

Novel.  By  Jean  Ingelow.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo, 
illustrated  boards,  2s. 

Irish  Wit  and  Humour,  Songs 

of.  Collected  and  Edited  by  A.  Per¬ 
ceval  Graves.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp, 
2s.  6d. _ 

Irving — Tales  of  a  Traveller. 

By  Washington  Irving.  Post  8vo, 
cloth  limp,  2s. 

Jay  (Harriett),  Novels  by : 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
The  Dark  Colleen. 

The  Queen  of  Connaught. _ 

Janvier. — Practical  Keramics 
for  Students.  By  Catherine  A. 
Janvier.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

Jefferies  (Richard),  Works  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  each. 

The  Life  of  the  Fields. 

The  Open  Air. 

Nature  near  London.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  6s. ;  post  8vo,  cloth 
limp,  2s.  6d. 

Jennings  (H.  J.),  Works  by: 
Curiosities  of  Criticism.  Post  8vo, 
cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

Lord  Tennyson:  A  Biographical 
Sketch.  With  a  Photograph-Por¬ 
trait.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

Jerrold  (Tom),  Works  by  : 

Post  8vo,  Is.  each ;  cloth,  Is.  6d.  each. 
The  Garden  that  Paid  the  Rent. 
Household  Horticulture:  A  Gossip 
about  Flowers.  Illustrated. 

Our  Kitchen  Garden:  The  Plants 
we  Grow,  and  How  we  Cook  Them. 
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Jesse. — Scenes  and  Occupa¬ 
tions  of  a  Country  Life.  By  Edward 
Jesse.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. _ 

Jeux  d’Esprit.  Collected  and 
Edited  by  Henry  S.  Leigh.  Post8vo, 
cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

Jones  (Wm.,  F.S.A.),  Works  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d.  each. 
FlngerRing  Lore:  Historical,  Le¬ 
gendary,  and  Anecdotal.  With  over 
Two  Hundred  Illustrations. 
Credulities,  Past  and  Present;  in¬ 
cluding  the  Sea  and  Seamen,  Miners, 
Talismans, Word  and  Letter  Divina¬ 
tion  Exorcising  and  Blessing  of 
Animals,  Birds,  Eggs,  Luck,  &c. 
With  an  Etched  Frontispiece. 

Crowns  and  Coronations:  A  History 
of  Regalia  in  all  Times  and  Coun¬ 
tries.  With  One  Hundred  Illus¬ 
trations. 

Jonson’s  (Ben)  Works,  With 

Notes  Critical  and  Explanatory,  and 
a  Biographical  Memoir  by  William 
Gifford.  Edited  by  Colonel  Cun¬ 
ningham.  Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  18s. ;  or  separately,  6s.  each. 

Joseph  us, The  Com  pleteWorks 

of.  Translated  by  Whiston.  Con¬ 
taining  both  “  The  Antiquities  of  the 
J^ws”  and  “  The  Wars  of  the  Jews.’* 
Two  Vols.,  8vo,  with  52  Illustrations 
and  Maps,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  14s. 

Kempt. — Pencil  and  Palette: 

Chapters  on  Art  and  Artists.  By  Robert 
Kempt.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

Kershaw. — Colonial  Facts  and 
Fictions:  Humorous  Sketches.  By 
Mark  Kershaw.  Post  8vo,  illustrated 
boards,  2s. ;  cloth,  2s.  6d. 

King  (R.  Ashe),  Novels  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each  j 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

A  Drawn  Game. 

"The  Wearing  of  the  Green.” 

Kingsley  (Henry),  Novels  by  : 

Oakshott  Castle.  Post  8vo,  illus¬ 
trated  boards,  23. 

Number  Seventeen.  Crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  3s.  6d. 

Knight. —  The  Patient’s  Vade 

Mecum :  How  to  get  most  Benefit 
from  Medical  Advice.  By  William 
Knight,  M.R.C.S.,  and  Edward 
Knight,  L.R.C.P.  Crown  8vo,  Is.  ; 
cloth,  Is.  6d. 


Lamb  (Charles): 

Lamb’s  Complete  Works,  in  Prose 
and  Verse,  reprinted  from  the  Ori¬ 
ginal  Editions,  with  many  Pieces 
hitherto  unpublished.  Edited,  with 
Notes  and  Introduction,  by  R.  H. 
Shepherd.  With  Two  Portraits  and 
Facsimile  of  Page  of  the  "Essay  on 
Roast  Pig.”  Cr.8vo,  cl.  extra,  7s.  6d. 

The  Essays  of  Ella.  Complete  Edi¬ 
tion.  Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  2s. 

Poetry  for  Children,  and  Prince 
Dorus.  By  Charles  Lamb.  Care¬ 
fully  reprinted  from  unique  copies. 
Small  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

Little  Essays  :  Sketches  and  Charac¬ 
ters.  By  Charles  Lamb.  Selected 
from  his  Letters  by  Percy  Fitz¬ 
gerald.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

Lane’s  Arabian  Nights,  &c. : 

The  Thousand  and  One  Nights: 

commonly  called,  in  England,  “  The 
Arabian  Nights’  Entertain¬ 
ments.”  A  New  Translation  from 
the  Arabic,  with  copious  Notes,  by 
Edward  William  Lane.  Illustrated 
by  many  hundred  Engravings  on 
Wood,  from  Original  Designs  by 
Wm.  Harvey.  A  New  Edition,  from 
a  Copy  annotated  by  the  Translator, 
edited  by  his  Nephew,  Edward 
Stanley  Poole.  With  a  Preface  by 
Stanley  Lane-Poole.  Three  Vols., 
demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d.  each. 

Arabian  Society  in  the  Middle  Ages: 
Studies  from  11  The  Thousand  and 
One  Nights.”  By  Edward  William 
Lane,  Author  of  “The  Modern 
Egyptians,”  &c.  Edited  by  Stanley 
Lane-Poole.  Cr,  8vo, cloth  extra.  6s. 

Lares  and  Penates ;  or,  The 

Background  of  Life.  By  Florence 

Caddy.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

Larwood  (Jacob),  Works  by: 

The  Story  of  the  London  Parks. 

With  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  3s.  6d. 

Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each. 

Forensic  Anecdotes. 

Theatrical  Anecdotes. 


Life  in  London  ;  or,  The  History 
of  Jerry  Hawthorn  and  Corinthian 
Tom.  With  the  whole  of  Cruik- 
shank’s  Illustrations,  in  Colours,  after 
the  Originals.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra 

7  <3  RA 


Linton  (E.  Lynn),  Works  by: 

Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each. 
Witch  Stories. 

The  True  Story  of  Joshua  Davidson. 
Ourselves:  Essays  on  Women. 
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Linton  (E.  Lynn),  continued — 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each ;  post 
8vo,  llustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

Patricia  Kemball. 

The  Atonement  of  Leam  Dundas. 

The  World  Well  Lost. 

Under  which  Lord  ? 

With  a  Silken  Thread. 

The  Rebel  of  the  Family. 

“  My  Love !  ”  |  lone. 

Longfellow : 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d.  each. 

Longfellow’s  Complete  Prose  Works. 
Including  “  Outre  Mer,”  “  Hyper¬ 
ion,”  “Kavanagh,”  “The  Poets  and 
Poetry  of  Europe,”  and  “  Driftwood.’’ 
With  Portrait  and  Illustrations  by 
Valentine  Bromley. 

Longfellow's  Poetical  Works.  Care¬ 
fully  Reprinted  from  the  Original 
Editions.  With  numerous  fine  Illus¬ 
trations  on  Steel  and  Wood. 


Long  Life,  Aids  to:  A  Medical, 
Dietetic,  and  General  Guide  in 
Health  and  Disease.  By  N.  E. 
Davies,  L.R.C.P.  Crown  8vo,  2s. ; 
cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

Lucy. — Gideon  Fleyce:  A  Novel. 
By  Henry  W.  Lucy.  Crown  8vo, 
cl.  ex.,  3s.  6d_;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. 

Lusiad  (The)  of  Camoens. 

Translated  into  English  Spenserian 
Verse  by  Robert  Ffrench  Duff. 
Demy  Svo,  with  Fourteen  full-page 
Plates,  cloth  boards,  18s. 

Macalpine.  —  Teresa  Itasca, 

and  other  Stories.  By  Avery  Mac¬ 
alpine.  Crown  8vo,  bound  in  canvas, 
2s.  6d.  _ 

McCarthy  (Justin  H.,  M.P.), 

Works  by: 

An  Outline  of  the  History  of  Ireland, 

from  the  Earliest  Times  to  the  Pre¬ 
sent  Day.  Cr.  8vo,  Is.  ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 
Ireland  since  the  Union:  Sketches 
of  Irish  History  from  1798  to  1886. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

The  Case  for  Home  Rule.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

England  under  Gladstone,  1880-85. 
Second  Edition,  revised.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

Doom  !  An  Atlantic  Episode.  Crown 
8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

Our  Sensation  Novel.  Edited  by 
Justin  FI.  McCarthy.  Crown  8vo, 
Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

Hafiz  in  London.  Choicely  printed. 
Small  8vo,  gold  cloth,  3s.  6d. 


McCarthy  (Justin,  M.P.), Works 

by  : 

A  History  of  Our  Own  Times,  from 
the  Accession  of  Queen  Victoria  to 
the  General  Election  of  1880.  Four 
Vols.  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  12s. 
each. — Also  a  Popular  Edition,  in 
Four  Vols.  cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  6s.  each. 
—And  a  Jubilee  Edition,  with  an 
Appendix  of  Events  to  the  end  of 
1886,  complete  in  Two  Vols.,  square 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d.  each. 

A  Short  History  of  Our  Own  Times. 

One  Vol.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 
History  of  the  Four  Georges.  Four 
Vols.  demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  12s. 
each.  [Vol.  I.  now  ready. 


Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each ; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Dear  Lady  Disdain. 

The  Waterdale  Neighbours. 

A  Fair  Saxon. 

Miss  Misanthrope. 

Donna  Quixote. 

The  Comet  of  a  Season. 

Maid  of  Athens. 

Camlola :  A  Girl  with  a  Fortune, 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Linley  Rochford. 

My  Enemy’s  Daughter. 

“The  Right  Honourable:”  A  Ro¬ 
mance  of  Society  and  Politics.  By 
Justin  McCarthy,  M.P.,  and  Mrs. 
Campbell-Praed.  New  and  Cheaper 
Edition,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 


MacDonald  (George,  LL.D.), 

Works  by  : 

Works  of  Fancy  and  Imagination. 
Pocket  Edition,  Ten  Volumes,  in 
handsome  cloth  case,  21s.  Vol.  1. 
Within  and  Without.  The  Hid¬ 
den  Life.— Vol.  2.  The  Disciple. 
The  Gospel  Women.  A  Book  of 
Sonnets.  Organ  Songs. — Vol.  3. 
Violin  Songs.  Songs  of  the  Days 
and  Nights.  A  Book  of  Dreams. 
Roadside  Poems.  Poems  for 
Children.  Vol.  4.  Parables. 
Ballads.  Scotch  Songs.— Vols. 
S  and  6.  Phantastes:  A  Faerie 
Romance. — Vol.  7.  The  Portent. — 
Vol.  8.  The  Light  Princess.  The 
Giant’s  Heart.  Shadows. — Vol. 
9.  Cross  Purposes.  The  Golden 
Key.  The  Carasoyn.  Little 
Daylight.  —  Vol.  10.  The  Cruel 
Painter.  The  Wow  o’  Riwen. 
The  Castle.  The  Broken  Swords. 
The  Gray  Wolf.  Uncle  Corne¬ 
lius. 

The  Volumes  are  also  sold  separately 
in  Grolier-pattern  cloth,  2s.  6d.  each. 
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Macdonell. — Quaker  Cousin*: 

A  Novel.  By  Agnes  Macdonell, 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6&. ;  post 
8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

Macgregor.  —  Pastimes  and 
Players.  Notes  on  Popular  Games. 
By  Robert  Macgregor.  Post  8vo, 
cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

Mackay. — Interludes  and  Un¬ 
dertones;  or,  Music  at  Twilight.  By 
Charles  Mackay,  LL.D.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  6s. 

Maclise  Portrait-Gallery  (The) 
of  Illustrious  Literary  Characters; 
with  Memoirs — Biographical,  Critical, 
Bibliographical,  and  Anecdotal — illus¬ 
trative  of  the  Literature  of  the  former 
half  of  the  Present  Century.  By 
William  Bates,  B.A.  With  85  Por¬ 
traits  printed  on  an  India  Tint.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Macquoid  (Mrs.),  Works  by: 

Square  8vo,  cloth  extra,  10s.  6d.  each. 

In  the  Ardennes.  With  50  fine  Illus¬ 
trations  by  Thomas  R.  Macquoid. 
Pictures  and  Legends  from  Nor¬ 
mandy  and  Brittany.  With  numer¬ 
ous  Illustrations  by  Thomas  R. 
Macquoid. 

About  Yorkshire.  With  67  Illustra¬ 
tions  by  T.  R.  Macquoid. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d.  each. 
Through  Normandy.  With  go  Illus¬ 
trations  byT.  R.  Macquoid. 
Through  Brittany.  With  numerous 
Illustrations  by  T.  R.  Macquoid. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
The  Evil  Eye,  and  other  Stories. 

Lost  Rose. 

Magician’s  Own  Book  (The); 

Performances  with  Cups  and  Balls, 
Eggs,  Hats,  Handkerchiefs,  &c.  All 
from  actual  Experience.  Edited  by 
W.  H.  Cremer.  With 200  Illustrations. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  4s.  6d. 

Magic  Lantern  (The),  and  its 

Management:  including  full  Prac¬ 
tical  Directions  for  producing  the 
Limelight,  making  Oxygen  Gas,  and 
preparing  Lantern  Slides.  By  T.  C. 
Hepworth.  With  10  Illustrations. 
Crown  8vo,  Is.  ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

Magna  Charta.  An  exact  Fac¬ 
simile  of  the  Original  in  the  British 
Museum,  printed  on  fine  plate  paper, 
3  feet  by  2  feet,  with  Arms  and  Seals 
emblazoned  in  Gold  and  Colours.  5s. 


Mallock  (W.  H.),  Works  by: 

The  New  Republic;  or, Culture,  Faith 
and  Philosophy  in  an  English  Country 
House.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. ; 
Cheap  Edition,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
The  New  Paul  and  Virginia;  or,  Posi¬ 
tivism  on  an  Island.  Post  8vo,  cloth 
limp,  2s.  6d. 

Poems.  Small  460,  in  parchment,  8s. 

Is  Life  worth  Living?  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  6s. 

Mallory’s  (Sir  Thomas)  Mort 

d’Arthur:  The  Stories  of  King  Arthur 
and  of  the  Knights  of  the  Round  Table. 
Edited  by  B.  Montgomerie  Ranking. 
Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. _ 

Mark  Twain,  Works  by: 

The  Choice  Works  of  Mark  Twain. 

Revised  and  Corrected  throughout  by 
the  Author.  With  Life,  Portrait,  and 
numerous  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

The  Innocents  Abroad  ;  or,  The  New 
Pilgrim’s  Progress :  Being  some  Ac¬ 
count  of  the  Steamship  “  Quaker 
City’s  ”  Pleasure  Excursion  to 
Europe  and  the  Holy  Land.  With 
234  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  7s.  6d. — Cheap  Edition  (under 
the  title  of“  Mark  Twain’s  Pleasure 
Trip  ”),post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2s. 
Roughing  It,  and  The  Innocents  at 
Home.  With  200  Illustrations  by  F. 
A.  Fraser.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  7s.  6d. 
The  Gilded  Age.  By  Mark  Twain 
and  Charles  Dudley  Warner. 
With  212  Illustrations  by  T.  Coppin 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

The  Adventures  of  Tom  Sawyer 
With  hi  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. — Cheap  Edition 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

The  Prince  and  the  Pauper.  With 
nearly  200  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

A  Tramp  Abroad  With  314  Illusts. 
Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d.— Cheap 
Edition,  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. 

The  Stolen  White  Elephant,  &c. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. ;  post  8vo, 
illustrated  boards,  2s. 

Life  on  the  Mississippi.  With  about 
300  Original  Illustrations.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d.— Cheap  Edi¬ 
tion,  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
The  Adventures  of  Huckleberry 
Finn.  With  174  Illustrations  by 
E.  W.  Kemble.  Crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  7s.  6d— Cheap  Edition,  post 
8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

Marlowe's  Worksi  Including 
his  Translations.  Edited,  with  Notes 
and  Introductions,  by  Col.  Cun¬ 
ningham.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 
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Marryat  (Florence),  Novels  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s. 6d.  each; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  23.  each. 
Open!  Sesame!  |  Written  In  Fire 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

A  Harvest  of  Wild  Oats. 

A  Little  Stepson. 

Fighting  the  Air. _ 

Massinger’s  Plays.  From  the 
Text  of  William  Gifford.  Edited 
by  Col.  Cunningham.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  6s. 

Masterman. — Half  a  Dozen 

Daughters :  A  Novel.  By  J.  Master- 
man.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

Matthews. — A  Secret  of  the 

Sea,  &.c.  By  Brander  Matthews. 
Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s  ;  cloth, 
2s.  6d. _ _  _ 

Mayfair  Library,  The: 

Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  per  Volume. 
A  Journey  Round  My  Room.  By 
Xavier  de  Maistre.  Translated 
by  Henry  Attwell. 

Quips  and  Quiddities.  Selected  by 
W.  Davenport  Adams. 

The  Agony  Column  of  "The  Times,” 
from  1800  to  1870.  Edited,  with  an 
Introduction,  by  Alice  Clay. 
Melancholy  Anatomised:  A  Popular 
Abridgment  of  “  Burton’s  Anatomy 
of  Melancholy.” 

Gastronomy  as  a  Fine  Art.  By 

Bri-llat-Savarin 

The  Speeches  of  Charles  Dickens. 
Literary  Frivolities,  Fancies,  Follies, 
and  Frolics.  By  W.  T.  Dobson. 
Poetical  Ingenuities  and  Eccentrici¬ 
ties.  Selected  and  Edited  by  W.  T. 
Dobson. 

The  Cupboard  Papers.  By  Fin-Bec. 
Original  Plays  by  W.  S.  Gilbert. 
First  Series.  Containing:  The 
Wicked  World  —  Pygmalion  and 
Galatea— Charity  —  The  Princess — 
The  Palace  of  Truth — Trial  by  Jury. 
Original  Plays  by  W.  S.  Gilbert. 
Second  Series.  Containing :  Broken 
Hearts —  Engaged  —  Sweethearts  — 
Gretchen — Dan’l  Druce — Tom  Cobb 
— PI.M.S.  Pinafore  —  The  Sorcerer 
— The  Pirates  of  Penzance. 

Songs  of  Irish  Wit  and  Humour. 
Collected  and  Ediited  by  A.  Perceval 
Graves. 

Animals  and  their  Masters.  By  Sir 

Arthur  Helps. 

Social  Pressure.  By  Sir  A.  Helps. 
Curiosities  of  Criticism.  By  Henry 
J.  Jennings. 

The  Autocrat  ofthe  Breakfast  Table. 

By  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes.  Il¬ 
lustrated  by  J.  Gordon  Thomson. 


Mayfair  Library,  continued — 

Pencil  and  Palette.  By  Robert 

Kempt, 

Little  Essays  :  Sketches  and  Charac¬ 
ters.  By  Chas.  Lamb.  Selected  from 
his  Letters  by  Percy  Fitzgerald. 
Forensic  Anecdotes;  or,  Humour  and 
Curiosities  of  the  Law  and  Men  of 
Law.  By  Jacob  Larwood. 
Theatrical  Anecdotes.  By  Jacob 
Larwood. 

Jeux  d’Esprlt.  Edited  by  Henry  S. 
Leigh. 

True  History  of  Joshua  Davidson 
By  E.  Lynn  Linton. 

Witch  Stories.  By  E.  Lynn  Linton. 
Ourselves:  Essays  on  Women.  By 
E.  Lynn  Linton. 

Pastimes  and  Players.  By  Robert 
Macgregor. 

The  New  Paul  and  Virginia.  By 

W.  H.  Mallock. 

New  Republic.  By  W.  H.  Mallock. 
Puck  on  Pegasus.  By  H. Cholmonde- 
ley-Pennell. 

Pegasus  Re-Saddled.  By  H.  Chol- 
mondeley-Pennell.  Illustrated  by 
George  Du  Maurier. 

Muses  of  Mayfair.  Edited  by  H. 

Cholmondeley-Pennell. 

Thoreau :  His  Life  and  Aims.  By 
H.  A.  Page. 

Puniana.  By  the  Hon.  Hugh  Rowley. 
More  Puniana.  By  the  Hon.  Hugh 
Rowley. 

The  Philosophy  of  Handwriting.  By 
Don  Felix  de  Salamanca. 

By  Stream  and  Sea.  By  William 

Senior. 

Old  Stories  Re  told.  By  Walter 

Thornbury. 

Leaves  from  a  Naturalist’s  Note- 
Book.  By  Dr.  Andrew  Wilson. 

Mayhew. — London  Characters 

and  the  Humorous  Side  of  London 
Life.  By  Henry  Mayhew.  With 
numerous  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 

Medicine,  Family.— One  Thou- 
sand  Medical  Maxims  and  Surgical 
Hints,  for  Infancy,  Adult  Life,  Middle 
Age,  and  Old  Age.  By  N.  E.  Davif.s, 
L.R  C.P.  Lond.  Cr.  8vo,  Is. ;  cl.,  Is.  6d. 
Merry  Circle  (The) :  A  Book  of 
New  Intellectual  Games  and  Amuse¬ 
ments.  By  Clara  Bellew.  With 
numerous  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  4s.  6d. 

Mexican  Mustang  (On  a)j 

through  Texas,  from  the  Gulf  to  the 
Rio  Grande.  A  New  Book  of  Ameri¬ 
can  Humour.  By  Alex.  E.  Sweet  and 
J.  Armoy  Knox,  Editors  of  “Texas 
Siftings.”  With  265  Iljusts.  Cr.  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 
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Middlemass  (Jean),  Novels  by: 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Touch  and  Go.  |  Mr.  Dorillion. 

Miller. —  Physiology  for  the 

Young;  or,  The  House  of  Life:  Hu¬ 
man  Physiology,  with  its  application 
to  the  Preservation  of  Health.  For 
Classes  and  Popular  Reading.  With 
numerous  Illusts.  By  Mrs.  F.  Fenwick 
Miller.  Small  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 


O’Connor. — LordBeaconsfield: 

A  Biography.  ByT.  P.  O’Connor,  M.P. 
Sixth  Edition,  with  a  New  Preface, 
bringing  the  work  down  to  the  Death 
of  Lord  Beaconsfield.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

O’Hanlon.  —  The  Unforeseen: 

A  Novel.  By  Alice  O’Hanlon.  New 
and  Cheaper  Edition.  Post  8vo,  illus¬ 
trated  boards,  2s. 


Milton  (J.  L),  Works  by: 

Sm.  8vo,  Is.  each  ;  cloth  ex.,  Is.  6d.  each. 
The  Hygiene  of  the  Skin.  A  Concise 
Set  of  Rules  for  the  Management  of 
the  Skin;  with  Directions  for  Diet, 
Wines,  Soaps,  Baths,  &c. 

The  Bath  in  Diseases  of  the  Skin. 
The  Laws  of  Life,  and  their  Relation 
to  Diseases  of  the  Skin. 

Molesworth  (Mrs.). —  Hather- 
court  Rectory.  By  Mrs.  Moles- 
worth.  Author  of  “The  Cuckoo 
_  Clock,”  &c.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  4s.  6d. 

MoncriefF.  —  The  Abdication; 
or,  Time  Tries  All.  An  Historical 
Drama.  By  W.  D.  Scott-Moncrieff. 
With  Seven  Etchings  by  John  Pettie, 
R.A.,  W.  Q.  Orchardson,  R.A.,  J. 
MacWhirter,  A.R.A.,Colin  Hunter, 
A.R.A.,  R.  Macbeth,  A.R.A.,  andToM 
Graham,  R.S.A.  Large  4to,  bound  in 
buckram,  21s. 

Murray  (D.  Christie),  Novels 

by.  Crown  8vo, cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each  ; 
post8vo,  illustrated  boards.  2s.  each. 

A  Life's  Atonement.  [A  Model  Father. 
Joseph’s  Coat.  | Coals  of  Fire. 

By  the  Gate  of  the  Sea. 

Val  Strange.  |  Hearts. 

The  Way  of  the  World. 

A  Bit  of  Human  Nature. 

First  Person  Singular. 

Cynic  Fortune. _ 

Old  Blazer’s  Hero.  With  Three  Illus¬ 
trations  by  A.  McCormick.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

One  Traveller  Returns.  By  D. 
Christie  Murray  and  Henry  Her- 
man.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex  ,  6s.  [Preparing. 

North  Italian  Folk.  By  Mrs. 

Comyns  Carr.  Illust.  by  Randolph 
Caldecott.  Sq.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  7s.  6d. 

Novell  sts.  —  H  a  I  f:  H  oil  rs  w  it  h 

the  Best  Novelists  of  the  Century  : 
ChoiceReadingsfrom  the  finest  Novels. 
Edited,  with  Critical  and  Biographical 
Notes,  by  H.  T.  Mackenzie  Bell. 
Crown  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  3s.  6d.  [Preparing. 

Nursery  Hints:  A  Mother’s 
Guide  in  Health  and  Disease.  By  N. 
E.  Davies,  L.R.C.P,  Crown  8vo,  Is.' 
cloth,  Is.  6d. 


Oliphant  (Mrs.)  Novels  by: 
Whiteladies.  With  Illustrations  by 
Arthur  Hopkins  and  H.  Woods. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. ; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  4s.  6d.  each. 
The  Primrose  Path. 

The  Greatest  Heiress  in  England. 
O’Reilly. — Phoebe’s  Fortunes: 
A  Novel.  With  Illustrations  by  Henry 
Tuck.  Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 


O  Shaughnessy  (Arth.),  Works 

by  : 

Songs  of  a  Worker.  Fcap.  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  7s.  6d. 

Music  and  Moonlight.  Fcap.  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Lays  of  France.  Cr.8vo,  cl.  ex.,10s.  6d. 
Oil  id  a,  Novels  by.  ~  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  5s.  each ;  post  8vo,  illus¬ 
trated  boards,  2s.  each. 


Held  in  Bondage, 

Strathmore. 

Chandos. 

Under  Two  Flags. 
Cecil  Castle- 
maine’s  Gage. 
Idalia 
T  ricotrin. 

Puck. 

Folle  Farine. 
TwoLittleWooden 
Shoes. 

A  Dog  of  Flanders. 
Pascarel. 

Wisdom 
from 


Signa. 

In  a  Winter  City. 

Ariadne 

Friendship. 

Moths. 

Pipistrello. 

A  Village  Com¬ 
mune. 

Bimbi. 

In  Maremma 
Wanda. 

Frescoes.  [ine. 
Princess  Naprax- 
Ot  hmar. 


Wit,  and  Pathos,  selected 

-  the  Works  of  Ouida  by  F 

_ Sydney  Morris.  SnLcr.8vo.cl. ex. .5s‘ 

Parliamentary  Elections~and 

Electioneering  in  the  Old  Days  (A 
History  of).  Showing  the  State  ef 
Political  Parties  and  Party  Warfare  at 
the  Hustings  and  in  the  House  of 
Commons  from  the  Stuarts  to  Queen 
Victoria.  Illustrated  from  the  original 
Political  Squibs,  Lampoons,  Pictorial 
Satires,  and  Popular  Caricatures  of 
the  Time.  By  Joseph  Grego,  Author 
of  “  Rowlandson  and  his  Works  ” 
“  The  Life  of  Gillray,”  &c.  Demy 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  with  a  Frontispiece 
coloured  by  hand,  and  nearly  iqo 
Illustrations,  16a.  1 
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Page  (H.  A.),  Works  by  : 

Thoreau-  His  Life  and  Aims:  A  Study. 

With  Portrait.  Post  8vo,cl.limp,  2s. 6d. 
Lights  on  the  Way :  Some  Tales  with¬ 
in  a  Tale.  By  the  late  J.  H.  Alex¬ 
ander,  B.A.  Edited  by  H.  A.  Page. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

Animal  Anecdotes.  Arranged  on  a 
New  Principle.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  Es. 

Pascal's  Provincial  Letters.  A 

New  Translation,  with  Historical  In¬ 
troduction  and  Notes,  by  T.  M’Crie, 
D.D.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 

Patient’s  (The)  Vade  Mecum: 

How  to  get  most  Benefit  from  Medi¬ 
cal  Advice.  By  William  Knight, 
M.R.C.S.,  and  Edward  Knight, 
L.R.C.P.  Crow^i  8vo,  Is.;  cloth,  ls.6d. 

Paul  Ferroll : 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Paul  Ferroll  :  A  Novel. 

Why  Paul  Ferroll  Killed  his  Wife. 
Payn  (James),  Novels  by. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Lost  Sir  Massingberd. 

The  Best  of  Husbands. 

Walter’s  Word. 

Less  Black  than  we’re  Painted. 

By  Proxy.  1  High  Spirits. 

Under  One  Roof. 

A  Confidential  Agent. 

Some  Private  Views. 

A  Grape  from  a  Thorn. 

For  Cash  Only.  |  From  Exile. 

The  Canon’s  Ward. 

The  Talk  of  the  Town. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Kit:  A  Memory.  |  Carlyon’s  Year. 
A  Perfect  Treasure. 

Bentlnck’s  Tutor.  1  Murphy’s  Master. 
What  He  Cost  Her. 

Fallen  Fortunes.  |  Halves. 

A  County  Family.  |  At  Her  Mercy. 

A  Woman’s  Vengeance. 

Cecil’s  T ryst. 

The  Clyffards  of  ClyfFe. 

The  Family  Scapegrace. 

The  Foster  Brothers.  |  Found  Dead. 
Gwendoline’s  Harvest. 

Humorous  Stories. 

Like  Father,  Like  Son. 

A  Marine  Residence. 

Married  Beneath  Him. 

Mirk  Abbey.  |  Not  Wooed,  but  Won. 
Two  Hundred  Pounds  Reward. 

In  Peril  and  Privation:  Stories  of 
Marine  Adventure  Re-told.  A  Book 
for  Boys.  With  numerous  Illustra¬ 
tions.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  6s. 
Holiday  Tasks  :  BeingEssays  written 
in  Vacation  Time.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  6s, 

Glow-Worm  Tales.  3  Vols.,  cr.  8vo. 


Paul. — Gentle  and  Simple.  By 
Margaret  Agnes  Paul.  With  a 
Frontispiece  by  Helen  Paterson. 
Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo, 
illustrated  boards,  2s. 

Pears. — The  Present  Depres¬ 
sion  in  Trade:  Its  Causes  and  Reme¬ 
dies.  Being  the  “  Pears”  Prize  Essays 
(of  One  Hundred  Guineas).  By  Edwin 
Goadby  and  William  Watt.  With 
an  Introductory  Paper  by  Prof.  Leone 
Levi,  F.S.A.,  F.S.S.  Demy  8vo,  Is. 

Pennell  (H.  Cholmondeley), 

Works  by  : 

Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each. 
Puck  on  Pegasus.  With  Illustrations. 
Pegasus  Re-Saddled.  With  Ten  full- 
page  Ulusts.  by  G.  Du  Maurier. 
The  Muses  of  Mayfair.  Vers  de 
Societe,  Selected  and  Edited  by  H. 
C.  Pennell. 

Phelps  (E.  Stuart),  Works  by: 

Post  8vo,  Is.  each ;  cl.  limp,  Is.  6d.  each. 
Beyond  the  Gates.  By  the  Author 
of  “  The  Gates  Ajar.’’ 

An  Old  Maid’s  Paradise. 

Burglars  In  Paradise. 

Pirkis  (Mrs.  C.  L.),  Novels  by: 

Trooping  with  Crows.  Fcap.  8vo, 

picture  cover,  Is. 

Lady  Lovelace.  Post  8vo,  illustrated 
boards,  2s.  [ Preparing . 

Planch§  (J.  R.),  WorksTbiT: 

The  Pursuivant  of  Arms  ;  or,  Her¬ 
aldry  Founded  upon  Facts.  With 
Coloured  Frontispiece  and  200  Illus¬ 
trations.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 
Songs  and  Poems,  from  1819  to  1879. 
Edited,  with  an  Introduction,  by  his 
Daughter,  Mrs.  Mackarness.  Crown 
8vo, cloth  extra,  6s. 

Plutarch’s  Lives  of  Illustrious 

Men.  Translated  from  the  Greek, 
with  Notes  Critical  and  Historical,  and 
a  Life  of  Plutarch,  by  John  and 
William  Langhorne.  Two  Vols., 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  with  Portraits,  10s.  6d. 
Poe  (Edgar  Allan) : — 

The  Choice  Works,  in  Prose  and 
Poetry,  of  Edgar  Allan  Poe.  With 
an  Introductory  Essay  by  Charles 
Baudelaire,  Portrait  and  Fac¬ 
similes.  Crown  8vo,  cl.  extra,  7s  6d. 
The  Mystery  of  Marie  Roget,  and 
other  Stories.  Post8vo,  illust.bds.,2s. 

Pope’s  Poetical  Works.  Com¬ 
plete  in  One  Vol.  Post  8vo,  cl.  limp,  2s. 

Praed  (Mrs. Campbell-) _ “The 

Right  Honourable:”  A  Romance  of 
Society  and  Politics.  By  Mrs.  Camp- 
bell-Praed  and  Justin  McCarthy, 
M.P.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 
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Price  (E.  C.),  Novels  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Valentina.  |  The  Foreigners. 
Mrs.  Lancaster’s  Rival. 

Gerald.  Post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2s. 

Princess  Olga— Radnan  or,  The 

Great  Conspiracy  of  i88r.  By  the 
Princess  Olga.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex„  6s. 

Proctor  (Richd.  A.),  Works  b^: 

Flowers  of  the  Sky.  With  55  Illusts. 

Small  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  4s,  6d. 
Easy  Star  Lessons.  With  Star  Maps 
for  Every  Night  in  the  Year,  Draw¬ 
ings  of  the  Constellations,  &c. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

Familiar  Science  Studies.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Saturn  and  its  System.  New  and 
Revised  Edition, with  13  Steel  Plates. 
Demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  10s.  6d. 

The  Great  Pyramid  :  Observatory, 
Tomb,  and  Temple.  With  Illus¬ 
trations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 
Mysteries  of  Time  and  Space.  With 
Illusts.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 
The  Universe  of  Suns,  and  other 
Science  Gleanings.  With  numerous 
Illusts.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 
Wages  and  Wants  of  Science 
Workers.  Crown  8vo,  Is.  6d. 

Rabelais’  Works.  Faithfully 

Translated  from  the  French,  with 
variorum  Notes,  and  numerous  charac¬ 
teristic  Illustrations  by  Gustave 
Dqr£,  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Rambosson.— Popular  Astro- 

nomy.  By  J.  Rambosson,  Laureate  of 
the  Institute  of  France.  Translated  by 
C.  B.  Pitman.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  gilt, 
numerous  Illusts.,  and  a  beautifully 
executed  Chart  of  Spectra,  7s.  6d. 

Reade  (Charles^ Novels byl 

Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  illustrated, 3s.6d. 
each  ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s.  each. 
Peg  Woffington.  Illustrated  by  S.  L. 
Filues,  A.  R.A. 

Christie  Johnstone.  Illustrated  by 
William  Small. 

It  Is  Never  Too  Late  to  Mend.  Il¬ 
lustrated  by  G.  J.  Pinwell. 

The  Course  of  T rue  Love  Never  did 
run  Smooth.  Illustrated  by  Helen 
Paterson. 

The  Autobiography  of  a  Thief;  Jack 
of  all  Trades;  and  James  Lambert. 
Illustrated  by  Matt  Stretch. 

Love  me  Little,  Love  me  Long.  Il¬ 
lustrated  by  M.  Ellen  Edwards. 
The  Double  Marriage.  Illust.  by  Sir 
John  Gilbert,  R.A.,andC.  Keene. 
The  Cloister  and  the  Hearth.  Il¬ 
lustrated  by  Charles  Keene. 

Hard  Cash.  Illust.  by  F.  W.  Lawson. 


Reade  (Charles),  continued — 

Griffith  Gaunt.  Illustrated  by  S.  L. 

Fildes,  A.R.A.,  and  Wm.  Small. 
Foul  Play.  Illust.  by  Du  Maurier. 
Put  Yourself  In  His  Place.  Illus¬ 
trated  by  Robert  Barnes. 

A  Terrible  Temptation.  Illustrated 
by  Edw.  Hughes  and  A.  W.  Cooper. 
The  Wandering  Heir.  Illustrated  by 
H.  Paterson,  S.  L.  Fildes,  A.R.A., 
C.  Green,  and  H.  Woods,  A.R.A. 

A  Simpleton.  Illustrated  by  Kate 
Crauford.  [Couldery. 

A  Woman-Hater.  Illust.  by  Thos. 
Singleheart  and  Doubleface:  A 
Matter-of-fact  Romance.  Illustrated 
by  P.  Macnab. 

Good  Stories  of  Men  and  other 
Animals.  Illustrated  byE.  A.  Abbey, 
Percy  Macquoid,  and  Joseph  Nash. 
The  Jilt,  and  other  Stories.  Illustrated 
by  Joseph  Nash. 

Readiana.  With  a  Steel-plate  Portrait 
of  Charles  Reade. 

Reader’s  Handbook  (The)  of 

Allusions,  References,  Plots,  and 
Stories.  By  the  Rev.  Dr.  Brewer. 
Fifth  Edition,  revised  throughout, 
with  a  New  Appendix,  containing  a 
Complete  English  Bibliography. 
Cr,  8vo,  1,400  pages,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 
Red  Spider:  A  Romance.  By 

the  Author  of  “John  Herring, ’’  &c. 
Two  Vols,,  crown  8vq _ 

Rice  (Portrait  of  James). — 

Specially  etched  by  Daniel  A.  Wehr- 
schmidt  for  the  New  Library  Edition 
of  Besant  and  Rice’s  Novels.  A  few 
Proofs  before  Letters  have  been  taken 
on  Japanese  paper,  size  isfxioin. 
Price  6s.  each. 

Richardson.  —  A  Ministry  of 

Health,  and  other  Papers.  By  Ben¬ 
jamin  Ward  Richardson,  M.D.,  &c. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

R i dd ell  (M rs.  J.  hf)7~Novels  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each  ; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.each’. 
Her  Mother’s  Darling. 

The  Prince  of  Wales’s  Garden  Party 
Weird  Stories. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
The  Uninhabited  House. 

Fairy  Water. 

The  Mystery  in  Palace  Gardens. 
Rimmer  (Alfred),  Works  by:  ' 
Square  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  10s.  6d  each. 
Our  Old  Country  Towns.  With  over 
50  Illustrations. 

Rambles  Round  Eton  and  Harrow. 

With  50  Illustrations. 

About  England  with  Dickens.  With 
58  Illustrations  by  Alfred  Rimmer 
andC.  A.  Vanderhoof. 
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Robinson  Crusoe:  A  beautiful 
reproduction  of  Major's  Edition,  with 
37  Woodcuts  and  Two  Steel  Plates  by 
George  Cruikshank,  choicely  printed. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6cl. 

Robinson  (F.  W.),  Novels  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each  ; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Women  are  Strange. 

The  Hands  of  Justice. 


Robinson  (Phil),  Works  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d.  each. 
The  Poerts’  Birds. 

The  Poets’  Beasts. 

The  Poets  and  Nature:  Reptiles, 
Fishes  and  Insects.  [ Preparing . 

Rochefoucauld’s  Maxims  and 
Moral  Reflections.  With  Notes,  and 
an  Introductory  Essay  by  Sainte- 
Beuve.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s. 

Roll  of  Battle  Abbey,  The;  or, 

A  List  of  the  Principal  Warriors  who 
came  over  from  Normandy  with  Wil¬ 
liam  the  Conqueror,  and  Settled  in 
this  Country,  a.d.  1066-7.  With  the 
principal  Arms  emblazoned  in  Gold 
.and  Colours.  Handsomely  printed,  5s. 
Rowley  (Hon.  Hugh),  Works  by: 
Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each. 
Puniana:  Riddles  and  Jokes.  With 
numerous  Illustrations. 

More  Puniana.  Profusely  Illustrated. 

RuncTman  (James),  Stories  by ; 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each 
cloth  limp,  2s.  6d  each. 

Skippers  and  Shellbacks. 

Grace  Balmaign’s  Sweetheart. 
Schools  and  Scholars.  _ 

Russell  (W.  Clark),  Works  by: 

Crown  8ve,  cloth  extra,  6s.  each ;  post 
8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Round  the  Galley-Fire. 

On  the  Fo’k’sle  Head, 
h  the  Middle  Watch. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  each, 
m  Voyage  to  the  Cape. 

A  Book  for  the  Hammock. 

The  Frozen  Pirate,  the  New  Serial 
Novel  by  W.  Clark  Russell,  Author 
of  “The  Wreck  of  the  Grosvenor," 
began  in  “  Belgravia  ”  for  July,  and 
will  be  continued  till  January  next. 
One  Shilling,  Monthly.  Illustrated. 

Sal  a. — Gaslight  and  Daylight. 

By  George  Augustus  Sala.  Post 
8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. _ 

Sanson. — Seven  Generations 
of  Executioners:  Memoirs  of  the  j 
Sanson  Family  (1688  to  1847).  Edited  1 
byHENRYSANSON.  Cr.8vo, cl. ex. 3s  6d.  [ 


Saunders  (John),  Novels  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each  ; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Bound  to  the  Wheel 
Guy  Waterman. |Lion  in  the  Path. 
The  Two  Dreamers. 

One  Against  the  World.  Post  8vo, 
illustrated  boards,  2s. 

Saunders  (KatHar ine),  Novels 

by.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Joan  Merryweather. 

Margaret  and  Elizabeth. 

The  High  Mills. 

Heart  Salvage.  1  Sebastian. 
Gideon’s  Rock. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. 

Science  Gossip:  An  Illustrated 
Medium  of  Interchange  for  Students 
and  Lovers  of  Nature.  Edited  by  J.  E. 
Taylor,  F.L.S.,  &c.  Devoted  to  Geo¬ 
logy,  Botany,  Physiology,  Chemistry, 
Zoology,  Microscopy,  Telescopy,  Phy¬ 
siography,  &c.  Price  4d.  Monthly  ;  or 
5s.  per  year,  post  free.  Vols.  I .  to 
XIV.  may  be  had  at  7s.  6d.  each  ;  and 
Vols.  XV.  to  XXII.  (1886),  at  5s.  each. 
Cases  for  Binding,  Is.  6d.  each. 
Scott  (Sir  Walter),  Poems  by: 

Marmion.  With  over  100  new  Illusts. 

by  leading  Artists.  Sm.4to,cl.ex..l6s. 
The  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel.  With 
over  100  new  Illustrations  by  leading 
Artists.  Sm.qto,  cl.  ex.,  16s. 
“Secret  Out”  Series,  The: 
Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  Illusts.,  4s.  6d.  each. 
The  Secret  Out :  One  Thousand 
Tricks  with  Cards,  and  other  Re¬ 
creations;  with  Entertaining  Experi¬ 
ments  in  Drawing-room  or  “  White 
Magic.”  By  W.  H.Cremer.  30oIilusts. 
The  Art  of  Amusing :  A  Collection  of 
Graceful  Arts, Games, Tricks, Puzzles, 
and  Charades  By  Frank  Bellew. 
With  300  Illustrations. 
Hanky-Panky:  Very  Easy  Tricks, 
Very  Difficult  Tricks,  White  Magic 
Sleight  of  Hand.  Edited  by  W.  H. 
Cremer.  With  200  Illustrations. 
The  Merry  Circle:  A  Book  of  New 
Intellectual  Games  and  Amusements. 
By  Clara  Bellew.  Many  Illusts. 
Magician’s  Own  Book:  Performances 
with  Cups  and  Balls,  Eggs,  Hats, 
Handkerchiefs,  &c.  All  from  actual 
Experience.  Edited  by  W.  H.  Cre¬ 
mer.  zoo  Illustrations. 

Senior. — By  Stream  and  Sea. 

By  W. Senior.  Post  8vo,cl.limp,  2s  Gd. 
Seven  Sagas  (The)  of  Prehis¬ 
toric  Man.  By  James  II.  Stoddart, 
Author  of  “  The  Village  Life."  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 
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Shakespeare : 

The  First  Folio  Shakespeare.— Mr. 
William  Shakespeare’s  Comedies, 
Histories,  and  Tragedies.  Published 
according  to  the  true  Originall  Copies. 
London,  Printed  by  Isaac  Iaggard 
and  Ed.  Blount.  1623. — A  Repro¬ 
duction  of  the  extremely  rare  original, 
in  reduced  facsimile,  by  a  photogra¬ 
phic  process — ensuring  the  strictest 
accuracy  in  every  detail.  Small  8vo, 
half-Roxburghe,  7s.  6d. 
TheLansdowne  Shakespeare.  Beau¬ 
tifully  printed  in  red  and  black,  in 
small  but  very  clear  type.  With 
engraved  facsimile  of  Droeshout’s 
Portrait.  Post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 
Shakespeare  for  Children:  Tales 
from  Shakespeare.  By  Charles 
and  Mary  Lamb.  With  numerous 
Illustrations,  coloured  and  plain,  by 
J.  Moyr  Smith.  Cr.  4to,  cl.  gilt,  6s. 
The  Handbook  of  Shakespeare 
Music.  Being  an  Account  of  350 
Pieces  of  Music,  set  to  Words  taken 
from  the  Plays  and  Poems  of  Shake¬ 
speare,  the  compositions  ranging 
from  the  Elizabethan  Age  to  the 
Present  Time.  By  Alfred  Roffe. 
4to,  half-Roxburghe,  7s. 

A  Study  of  Shakespeare.  By  Alger¬ 
non  Charles  Swinburne.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  8s. 

Shelley  (The  Complete  Works 
of  Percy  Bysshe).  Edited  by  Richard 
Herne  Shepherd.  5  vols,  crown  8vo, 
cloth  bds.,  3s.  6d.  each.  [In  the  press. 
Vol.  I.  Shelley’s  Early  Poems, 
Margaret  Nicholson,  Queen  Mab, 
&c. 

Vol.  II.  Shelley’s  Later  Poems, 
Laon  and  Cythna,  The  Cenci, 
Hellas,  &c. 

Vol.  III.  Shelley’s  Posthumous 
Poems,  The  Masque  of  Anarchy, 
The  W  andering  J  ew,  Translations, 
&c. 

Vol.  IV.  Shelley’s  Prose  Works, 
including  a  Refutation  of  Deism, 
Z astrozzi,  St.  Irvyne,  The  Dublin 
and  Marlow  Pamphlets,  Miscel¬ 
laneous  Letters,  The  Shelley 
Papers,  & c. 

Vol.  V.  Shelley’s  Essays  and 
Letters  from  Abroad. 

***  A  Large  Paper  Edition  is  also  in 
preparation,  to  be  had  in  Sets  only,  at 
40s.  for  the  five  volumes.  (Only  100 
printed.)  _ 

Sidney’s  (Sir  Philip)  Complete 

Poetical  Works,  including  all  those  in 
“Arcadia.”  With  Portrait,  Memorial- 
Introduction,  Notes,  &c.,  by  the  Rev. 
A.  B.  Grosart,  D.D.  Three  Vols., 
crown  8vo,  cloth  boards,  18s. 


Sheridan : — 

Sheridan’s  Complete  Works,  with 
Life  and  Anecdotes.  Including  his 
Dramatic  Writings,  printed  from  the 
Original  Editions,  his  Works  in 
Prose  and  Poetry,  Translations, 
Speeches,  Jokes,  Puns,  &c.  With  a 
Collection  of  Sheridaniana.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  with  10  full- 
page  Tinted  Illustrations,  7s.  6d. 
Sheridan’s  Comedies:  The  Rivals, 
and  The  School  for  Scandal. 
Edited,  with  an  Introduction  and 
Notes  to  each  Play,  and  a  Bio¬ 
graphical  Sketch  of  Sheridan,  by 
Brander  Matthews.  With  Decora¬ 
tive  Vignettes  and  iofull-pagelllusts. 
Demy  8vo,  half-parchment,  12s.  Gd. 

Signboards:  Their  History. 
With  Anecdotes  of  Famous  Taverns 
and  Remarkable  Characters.  By 
Jacob  Larwood  and  John  Camden 
Hotten.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
with  100  Illustrations,  7s.  6d. 

Sims  (George  R.),  Works  by  : 

How  the  Poor  Live.  With  60  Illusts. 
by  Fred.  Barnard.  Large  4to,  Is. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each ; 

cloth  limp,  2s.  6d.  each. 

Rogues  and  Vagabonds. 

The  Ring  o’  Bells. 

Mary  Jane’s  Memoirs. 

Sister  Dora:  A  Biography.  By 
Margaret  Lonsdale.  Popular  Edi¬ 
tion,  Revised,  with  additional  Chap¬ 
ter,  a  New  Dedication  and  Preface, 
and  Four  Illustrations.  Sq.  8vo,  pic¬ 
ture  cover,  4d. ;  cloth,  6d. 

Sketchley. — A  Match  in  the 

Dark.  By  Arthur  Sketchley.  Post 
8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. _ 

Smith  (J.  Moyr),  Works  by  : 
The  Prince  of  Argolis :  AStoryofthe 
Old  Greek  Fairy  Time.  Small  8vi, 
cloth  extra,  with  130  Illusts.,  3s.  60. 
Tales  of  Old  Thule.  With  numerous 
Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  gilt,  6s. 
The  Wooing  of  the  Water  Witch: 
A  Northern  Oddity.  With  numerous 
Illustrations.  Small  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  6s. 

Slang  Dictionary,  The:  Ety- 

mological,  Historical,  and  Anecdotal. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  6s.  6d. 

Society  in  London)  By  A 

Foreign  Resident.  Crown  8vo,  Is. ; 
cloth,  Is.  6d. 

Society  in  Paris:  The  Upper 

Ten  Thousand.  By  Count  PaulVasili. 
Trans,  by  Raphael  Ledos  de  Beau¬ 
fort.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  6s.  [ Preparing . 
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Spalding. -Elizabethan  Demon¬ 
ology  :  An  Essay  in  Illustration  of  the 
Belief  in  the  Existence  of  Devils,  and 
the  Powers  possessed  by  Them.  By  T. 
A.  Spalding,  LL.B.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  5s. 

Spanish  Legendary  Tales.  By 

Mrs.  S.  G.  C.  Middlemore,  Author  of 
“  Round  a  Posada  Fire.”  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  6s.  _ 

Speight  (T.  W.),  Novels  by: 

The  Mysteries  of  Heron  Dyke. 
With  a  Frontispiece  by  M.  Ellen 
Edwards.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illustrated  bds.,  2s. 
A  Barren  Title.  Cr.  8vo,  Is. ;  cl.,  Is. 6(1. 
Wife  or  No  Wife?  Cr.  8vo,  picture 
cover,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

The  Golden  Hoop.  Demy  8vo,  Is. 

[IVor.  10. 

Spenser  for  Children.  By  M. 

H.  Towry.  With  Illustrations  by 
Walter  J.  Morgan.  Crown  4to,  with 
Coloured  Illustrations,  cloth  gilt,  6s. 

Starting  Tn  Life :  Hints  for 

Parents  on  the  Choice  of  a  Profession 
for  their  Sons.  By  Francis  Davenant, 
M.A.  Post  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth  limp,  Is.  6d. 
Staunton. — Laws  and  Practice 
of  Chess;  Together  with  au  Analysis 
of  the  Openings,  and  a  Treatise  on 
End  Games.  By  Howard  Staunton. 
Edited  by  Robert  B.  Wormald.  New 
Edition,  small  cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

Stedman.  —  The  Poets  of 
America.  With  full  Notes  in  Margin, 
and  careful  Analytical  Index.  By 
Edmund  Clarence  Stedman,  Author 
of  “  Victorian  Poets.”  Cr.  8vo,cl.ex.,  9s. 

Stevenson  (R. Louis),  Works  by  : 
Travels  with  a  Donkey  in  the 
Cevennes.  Sixth  Ed.  Frontispiece  by 
W.  Crane.  Post  8vo,  cl.  limp,  2s.  6d. 
An  Inland  Voyage.  With  Front,  by 
W.  Crane.  Post  8vo,  cl.  Ip.,  2s.  6d. 
Familiar  Studies  of  Men  and  Books. 

Second  Edit.  Crown  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  6s. 
New  Arabian  Nights.  Crown  Bvo, 
cl.  extra,  6s. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. 
The  Silverado  Squatters.  With 
Frontispiece.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra, 6s. 
Cheap  Edition,  post  8vo,  picture 
cover,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

Prince  Otto:  A  Romance.  Fourth 
Edition.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. ; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

The  Merry  Men,  and  other  Tales  and 
Fables.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  6s. 
Underwoods :  Poems.Post8vo,cl.ex.6s. 
Memories  and  Portraits.  Fcap.  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  6s.  [Preparing. 

Virginibus  Puerisque,  and  other 
Papers.  A  New  Edition,  Revised. 
Fcap.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  6s.  IPreparing. 


Sterndale. — The  Afghan  Knife: 

ANovel.  ByROBERTARMITAGESTERN- 
dale.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.;  post 
8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. _ _ 

St.John. — A  Levantine  Family. 

By  Bayle  St.  John.  Post  8vo,  illus¬ 
trated  boards,  2s. 

Stoddard. — Summer  Cruising 
in  the  South  Seas.  By  Charles 
Warren  Stoddard.  Illust.  by  Wallis 
Mackay.  Crown  8vo,  cl.  extra,  3s.  6d. 

Stories  from  Foreign  Novel¬ 
ists.  With  Notices  of  their  Lives  and 
Writings.  By  Helen  and  Alice  Zim- 
mern.  Frontispiece.  Crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. 

St.  Pierre.— Paul  and  Virginia, 
and  The  Indian  Cottage.  By  Ber- 
nardin  St.  Pierre.  Edited,  with  Life, 
by  Rev.  E.  Clarke.  Post  8vo,  cl.  Ip.,  2s. 

Strutt’s  Sports  and  Pastimes 

of  the  People  of  England;  including 
the  Rural  and  Domestic  Recreations, 
May  Games,  Mummeries,  Shows,  &c., 
from  the  Earliest  Period  to  the  Present 
Time.  With  140  Illustrations.  Edited 
by  Wm.Hone.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  7s.6d. 

Suburban  Homes  (The)  of 
London :  A  Residential  Guide  to 
Favourite  London  Localities,  their 
Society,  Celebrities,  and  Associations. 
With  Notes  on  their  Rental,  Rates, and 
House  Accommodation.  With  Map  of 
Suburban  London.  Cr.Svo, cl. ex., 7s. 6d. 

Swift's  Choice  Works,  in  Prose 

and  Verse.  With  Memoir,  Portrait, 
and  Facsimiles  of  the  Maps  in  the 
Original  Edition  of  “  Gulliver’s 
Travels.”  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Swinburne  (Algernon  C.), 

Works  by: 

Selections  from  the  Poetical  Works 
of  Algernon  Charles  Swinburne. 
Fcap.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

Atalanta  in  Calydon.  Crown  8vo,  6s. 
Chastelard.  ATragedy.  Cr.  8vo,  7s. 
Poems  and  Ballads  First  Series. 

Fcap.  8vo,  9s.  Cr.  8vo,  same  price. 
Poems  and  Ballads.  Second  Series. 

Fcap.  8vo,  9s.  Cr.  8vo,  same  price. 
Notes  on  Poems  and  Reviews.  8vo,lS. 
Songs  before  Sunrise.  Cr.  8vo,  10s.6d. 
Bothwell:  ATragedy.  Cr.  8vo,12s.6d. 
GeorgeChapman  :  An  Essay.  Cr.Svo,  7s. 
Songs  of  Two  Nations.  Cr.  8vo,  6s. 
Essays  and  Studies.  Crown  8vo,  12s. 
Erechtheus:  ATragedy.  Cr.  8vo,  6s. 
Note  of  an  English  Republican  on 
the  Muscovite  Crusade.  8vo,  Is. 
Note  on  Charlotte  Bronte. Cr.Svo, 6s. 
A  Study  of  Shakespeare.  Cr.  8vo,  83. 
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Swinburne's  ( A.  C.)  Works,  continued — 
Songs  of  the  Springtides.  Cr.  8vo,  6s. 
Studies  in  Song.  Crown  8vo,  7s. 
Mary  Stuart :  A  Tragedy.  Cr.  8vo,  8s. 
Tristram  of  Lyonesse,  and  other 
Poems.  Crown  8vo,  9s. 

ACentury  of  Roundels.  Small  4to' 8s. 

A  Midsummer  Holiday,  and  other 
Poems.  Crown  8vo,  7s. 

Marino  Faliero :  ATragedy.  Cr.8vo,6s. 

A  Study  of  Victor  Hugo.  Cr.  8vo,  6s. 
Miscellanies.  Crown  8vo,  12s 
Locrine :  A  Tragedy.  Crown  8vo,  6s. 

Symonds. — Wine,  Women,  and 

Song:  Mediaeval  Latin  Students’ 
Songs.  Now  first  translated  into  Eng¬ 
lish  Verse,  with  Essay  by  J.  Addington 
Symonds.  Small  8vo,  parchment,  6s. 

Syntax’s  (Dr.)  Three  Tours: 

In  Search  of  the  Picturesque,  in  Search 
of  Consolation,  and  in  Search  of  a 
Wife.  With  the  whole  of  Rowland¬ 
son’s  droll  page  Illustrations  in  Colours 
and  a  Life  of  the  Author  by  J.  C. 
Hotten.  Med.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Taine’s  History  of  English 
Literature.  Translated  by  Henry 
Van  Laun.  Four  Vols.,  small  8vo, 
cloth  boards,  30s. — Popular  Edition, 
Two  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  15s. 

Taylor’s  (Bayard)  Diversions 

of  the  Echo  Club:  Burlesques  ol 
Modern  Writers.  Post8vo,  cl.  limp,  2s. 

Taylor  (Dr.  J.  E.,  F.L.S.),  Works 

by.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  ex.,  7s.  6d.  each. 
The  Sagacity  and  Morality  of 
Plants  :  A  Sketch  of  the  Life  and 
Conduct  of  the  Vegetable  Kingdom. 
ColouredFrontispiece  and  ioo  Illust. 
Our  Common  British  Fossils,  and 
Where  to  Find  Them :  A  Handbook 
for  Students.  With  331  Illustrations. 

Taylor’s  (Tom)  Historical 

Dramas:  “Clancarty,”  “Jeanne 

Dare,”  “’Twixt  Axe  and  Crown,”  “The 
Fool’s  Revenge,”  “  Arkwright’s  Wife,” 
‘‘Anne  Boleyn,”  “  Plot  and  Passion.” 
One  Vol.,  cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 
***  The  Plays  may  also  be  had  sepa¬ 
rately,  at  Is.  each. _ 

Tennyson  (Lord):  A  Biogra¬ 
phical  Sketch.  By  H.  J.  Jennings. 
With  a  Photograph-Portrait.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

Thackerayana:  Notes  and  Anec¬ 
dotes.  Illustrated  by  Hundreds  of 
Sketches  by  William  Makepeace 
Thackeray,  depicting  Humorous 
Incidents  in  his  School-life,  and 
Favourite  Characters  in  the  books  of 
his  every-day  reading.  With  Coloured 
Frontispiece.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  7s.  6d. 


Thomas  (Bertha),  Novels  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Cressida.  |  Proud  Maisle. 
The  Violin-Player. _ 

Thomas  (M.).— A  Fight  for  Life  : 

A  Novel.  By  W.  Moy  Thomas.  Post 
8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. _ 

Thomson  s  Seasons  and  Castle 

of  Indolence.  With  a  Biographical 
and  Critical  Introduction  by  Allan 
Cunningham,  and  over  50  fine  Illustra¬ 
tions  on  Steel  and  Wood.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  7s.  6d. _ 

Thornbury  (Walter),  Works  by 

Haunted  London.  Edited  by  Ed¬ 
ward  Walford,  M.A.  With  Illus¬ 
trations  by  F.  W.  Fairholt,  F.S.A. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

The  Life  and  Correspondence  of 
J.  M.  W.  Turner.  Founded  upon 
Letters  and  Papers  furnished  by  his 
Friends  and  fellow  Academicians. 
With  numerous  Illusts.  in  Colours, 
facsimiled  from  Turner’s  Original 
Drawings.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  extra,  7s.  6d. 
Old  Stories  Re-told.  Post  8vo,  cloth 
limp,  2s  6d. 

Tales  for  the  Marines.  Post  8vo, 
illustrated  boards,  2s. 

Timbs  (John),  Works  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d  each. 
The  History  of  Clubs  and  Club  Life 
In  London.  With  Anecdotes  orris 
Famous  Coffee-houses,  Hostelries, 
and  Taverns.  With  many  Illusts. 
English  Eccentrics  and  Eccen¬ 
tricities:  Stories  of  Wealth  and 
Fashion,  Delusions,  Impostures,  and 
Fanatic  Missions,  Strange  Sights 
and  Sporting  Scenes,  "Eccentric 
Artists,  Theatrical  Folk,  Men  of 
Letters,  &c.  With  nearly  50  Illusts. 

T rollope  (Anthony),  Novels  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each ; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
The  Way  We  Live  Now. 

Kept  in  the  Dark. 

Frau  Frohmann.  |  Marion  Fay. 
Mr.  Scarborough’s  Family. 

The  Land-Leaguers. 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
The  Golden  Lion  of  Granpere. 
John  Caldigate.  |  American  Senator 

T  rollope(Frances~E7j, Novels  by 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each ; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

Like  Ships  upon  the  Sea. 

_ Mabel’s  Progress. j_  Anne  Furness. 

T rollope (T.  A.).— Diamond  Cut 

Diamond,  and  other  Stories.  By 
T.  Adolphus  Trollope.  Post  8vq 
illustrated  boards,  2a. 
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Tpowbridge. — Farnell’s  Folly: 

A  Novel.  By  J.  T.  Trowbridge.  Post 
8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

TurgeniefF.  —  Stories  from 

Foreign  Novelists.  By  Ivan  Turge- 
nieff,  and  others.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
3s.  6d.;  post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s. 

Tytler  (C.  C.  Fraser-).  —  Mis¬ 
tress  Judith:  A  Novel.  By  C.  C. 
Fraser-Tytler.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  2s. 

Tytler  (Sarah),  Novels  by: 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each  ; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 

What  She  Came  Through. 

The  Bride’s  Pass. 

Saint  Mungo’s  City. 

Beauty  and  the  Beast. 

Noblesse  Oblige. 

Lady  Bell. _ 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each. 
Citoyenne  Jacqueline.  Illustrated 
by  A.  B.  Houghton. 

The  Huguenot  Family.  With  Illusts. 
Buried  Diamonds. _ 

Disappeared.  With  Six  Illustrations 
by  P.  Macnab,  Crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  6s. 

Van  Laun.— History  of  French 
Literature.  By  H.  Van  Laun.  Three 
Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cl.  bds.,  7s.  6d.  each. 

Villari.  —  A  Double  Bond:  A 

Story.  By  Linda  Villari.  Fcap. 
8vo,  picture  cover,  1st _ 

Walford  (Edw.,  M. A.), Works  by : 

The  County  Families  of  the  United 
Kingdom.  Containing  Notices  of 
the  Descent,  Birth,  Marriage,  Educa¬ 
tion,  &c.,  of  more  than  i2uoo,  dis¬ 
tinguished  Heads  of  Families,  their 
Heirs  Apparent  or  Presumptive,  the 
Offices  they  hold  or  have  held,  their 
Town  and  Country  Addresses,  Clubs, 
&c.  Twenty-seventh  Annual  Edi¬ 
tion,  for  1887,  cloth  gilt,  50s. 

The  Shilling  Peerage  (1887).  Con¬ 
taining  an  Alphabetical  List  of  the 
House  of  Lords,  Dates  of  Creation, 
Lists  of  Scotch  and  Irish  Peers, 
Addresses,  &c.  32010,  cloth.  Is. 

Published  annuallj'. 

The  Shilling  Baronetage  (1887). 
Containing  an  Alphabetical  List  of 
the  Baronets  of  the  United  Kingdom, 
short  Biographical  Notices,  Dates 
of  Creation,  Addresses,  &c.  32mo, 
cloth,  Is. 

The  Shilling  Knightage  (1887).  Con¬ 
taining  an  Alphabetical  List  of  the 
Knights  of  the  United  Kingdom, 
short  Biographical  Notices,  Dates  of 
Creation,  Addresses, &c.  32mo,cl.,ls. 


Walford’s  (Edw.)  Works,  continued — 
The  Shilling  House  of  Commons 
(1887).  Containing  a  List  of  all  the 
Members  of  Parliament,  their  Tov  n 
and  Couqfry  Addresses,  &c.  New 
Edition,  embodying  the  results  of 
the  recent  General  Election.  32H10, 
cloth,  Is.  Published  annually. 

The  Complete  Peerage,  Baronet¬ 
age,  Knightage,  and  House  of 
Commons  (1887).  In  One  Volume, 
royal  32mo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  5s. 

Haunted  London.  By  Walter 
Thorneury.  Edited  by  Edward 
Walford,  M.A.  With  Illustrations 
by  F.  W.  Fairholt,  F.S.A.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Walton  andCotton’sComplete 

Angler;  or,  The  Contemplative  Man’s 
Recreation ;  being  a  Discourse  of 
Rivers,  Fishponds,  Fish  and  Fishing, 
written  by  Izaak  Walton;  and  In¬ 
structions  how  to  Angle  for  a  Trout  or 
Grayling  in  a  clear  Stream,  by  Charles 
Cotton.  With  Original  Memoirs  and 
Notes  by  Sir  Harris  Nicolas,  and 
61  Copperplate  Illustrations.  Large 
crown  8vo,  cloth  antique,  7s.  6d. 

Walt  Whitman,  Poems  by. 

Selected  and  edited,  with  an  Intro¬ 
duction,  by  William  M.  Rossetti.  A 
New  Edition,  with  a  Steel  Plate  Por¬ 
trait.  Crown  8vo,  printed  on  hand¬ 
made  paper  and  bound  in  buckram,  6s. 

Wanderer's  Library,  The; 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each. 
Wanderings  In  Patagonia;  or,  Life 
among  the  Ostrich-Hunters.  By 
Julius  Beerbohm.  Illustrated. 
Camp  Notes:  Stories  of  Sport  and 
Adventure  in  Asia,  Africa,  and 
America.  By  Frederick  Boyle. 
Savage  Life.  By  Frederick  Boyle. 
Merrie  England  In  the  Olden  Time. 
By  George  Daniel.  With  Illustra¬ 
tions  by  Robt.  Cruikshank. 

Circus  Life  and  Circus  Celebrities. 
ByTHOMAS  Frost. 

The  Lives  of  tho  Conjurers.  By 

Thomas  Frost. 

The  Old  Showmen  and  the  Old 
London  Fairs.  By  Thomas  Frost. 
Low  Life  Deeps.  An  Account  of  the 
Strange  Fish  to  be  found  there.  By 
James  Greenwood. 

The  Wilds  of  London.  By  James 
Greenwood. 

Tunis:  The  Land  and  the  People. 
By  the  Chevalier  de  Hesse-War- 
tegg.  With  22  Illustrations. 

The  Life  and  Adventures  of  a  Cheap 
Jack.  By  One  of  the  Fraternity. 
Edited  by  Charles  Hindley. 

The  World  Behind  the  Scenes.  By 
Percy  Fitzgerald. 
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Wanderer’s  Library,  The,  continued — 
Tavern  Anecdotes  and  Sayings: 
Including  the  Origin  of  Signs,  and 
Reminiscences  connected  with  Ta¬ 
verns,  Coffee  Houses,  Clubs,  &c. 
By  Charles  Hindley.  With  Illusts. 
The  Genial  Showman  :  Life  and  Ad¬ 
ventures  of  Artemus  Ward.  By  E.  P. 
Hingston.  With  a  Frontispiece. 
The  Story  of  the  London  Parks. 

By  Jacob  Larwood.  With  Illusts. 
London  Characters.  By  Henry  May- 
hew.  Illustrated. 

Seven  Generationsof  Executioners: 
Memoirs  of  the  Sanson  Family  (1688 
to  1847).  Edited  by  Henry  Sanson. 
Summer  Cruising  In  the  South 
Seas.  By  C.  Warren  Stoddard. 
Illustrated  by  Wallis  Mackay. 

Warner. — A  Roundabout  Jour¬ 
ney.  By  Charles  Dudley  Warner, 
Author  of  “  My  Summer  in  a  Garden.” 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. _ 

Warrants,  &c. :— 

Warrant  to  Execute  Charles  I.  An 

exact  Facsimile,  with  the  Fifty-nine 
Signatures,  and  corresponding  Seals. 
Carefully  printed  on  paper  to  imitate 
the  Original,  22  in.  by  14  in.  Price  2s. 
Warrant  to  Execute  Mary  Queen  of 
Scots.  An  exact  Facsimile,  includ¬ 
ing  the  Signature  of  Queen  Eliza¬ 
beth,  and  a  Facsimile  of  the  Great 
Seal.  Beautifully  printed  on  paper 
to  imitate  the  Original  MS.  Price  2s. 
Magna  Charta.  An  exact  Facsimile 
of  the  Original  Document  in  the 
British  Museum,  printed  on  fine 
plate  paper,  nearly  3  feet  long  by  2 
feet  wide,  with  the  Arms  and  Seals 
emblazoned  in  Gold  and  Colours.  5s. 
The  Roll  of  Battle  Abbey;  or,  A  List 
of  the  Principal  Warriors  who  came 
over  from  Normandy  with  William 
the  Conqueror,  and  Settled  in  this 
Country,  a.d.  1066-7.  With  the 
principal  Arms  emblazoned  in  Gold 
and  Colours.  Price  5s. 

Wayfarer,  The:  Journai  of  the 
Society  of  Cyclists.  Published  Quar¬ 
terly.  Price  Is.  Number  I.,  for  Octo¬ 
ber  1886,  Number  II.,  for  January 
1887,  and  Number  III.,  for  May,  are 

now  ready. _ 

Weather,  How  to  Foretell  the, 
with  the  Pocket  Spectroscope.  By 
F.  W.  Cory,  M.R.C.S.  Eng.,  F.R.Met. 
Soc.,  &c.  With  10  Illustrations.  Crown 
8vo,  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. 

Westropp. — Handbook  of  Pot¬ 
tery  and  Porcelain;  or.  History  of 
those  Arts  from  the  Earliest  Period. 
By  Hodder  M.  Westropp.  With  nu¬ 
merous  Illustrations,  and  a  List  of 
Marks.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  limp,  4s.  6d. 


Whistler’s  (Mr.)  “T en  o’clock.” 

U niform  with  his  “  Whistler  v.  Ruskin : 
Art  and  Art  Critics.”  Cr.8vo,ls.  [Shortly. 

Williams  (W.  Mattieu,  F.R.A.S.), 

Works  by : 

Science  Notes.  See  the  Gentleman's 
Magazine.  Is.  Monthly. 

Science  in  Short  Chapters.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

A  Simple  Treatise  on  Heat.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  limp,  with  Illusts.,  2s.  6d. 
The  Chemistry  of  Cookery.  Crown 
_ 8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. _ 

Wilson  (Dr.  Andrew,  F.R.S.E.), 

Works  by: 

Chapters  on  Evolution:  A  Popular 
History  of  the  Darwinian  and 
Allied  Theories  of  Development. 
Third  Edition.  Crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  with  259  Illustrations,  7s.  6d. 
Leaves  from  a  Naturalist’s  Note¬ 
book.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 
Leisure-Time  Studies,  chiefly  Bio¬ 
logical.  Third  Edit.,  with  New  Pre¬ 
face.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  with  Illusts.,  6s. 
Studies  in  Life  and  Sense.  With 
numerous  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  6s. 

Common  Accidents,  and  How  to 
Treat  them.  By  Dr.  Andrew  Wil¬ 
son  and  others.  With  numerous  Il¬ 
lustrations.  Crown  8vo,  Is. ;  cloth 
limp,  Is.  6d. 

Winter  (J.SdTStories  by: 

Cavalry  Life.  Post  8vo,  Must,  bds.,  2s. 
Regimental  Legends.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  ;  post  8vo,  illus¬ 
trated  boards,  2s. 

Women  of  the~  Day  :  A  Biogra- 

phical  Dictionary  of  Notable  Contem¬ 
poraries.  By  Frances  Hays.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  5s. 

Wood.— Sabina:  A  Novel.  By 
Lady  Wood.  Post  8vo,  illust.  bds.,  2s. 

Words,  Facts,  and  Phrases : 

A  Dictionary  of  Curious,  Quaint,  and 
Out-of-the-Way  Matters.  By  Eliezer 
Edwards.  New  and  cheaper  issue, 
cr.  8vo, cl.  ex.,  7s  6d. ;  half-bound,  9s. 

Wright  (Thomas),  Works  by:- 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d.  each. 
Caricature  History  of  the  Georges. 
(The  House  of  Hanover.)  With  400 
Pictures,  Caricatures,  Squibs,  Broad¬ 
sides,  Window  Pictures,  &c. 

History  of  Caricature  and  of  the 
Grotesque  In  Art,  Literature, 
Sculpture,  and  Painting.  Profusely 
Illustrated  by  F.W,  Fairholt.F.S.A. 

Yates  (Edmund),  Novels  by  : 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 
Castaway.  |  The  Forlorn  Hope 
Land  at  Last. 
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NEW  NOVELS. 


NEW  NOVEL  by  Author  of  “  Mehalah.” 
Red  Spider:  A  Romance.  By  Author 
"John  Herring.”  Two  Vols.,  cr.  8vo. 

WILKIE  COLLINS'S  NEW  STORIES. 
Little  Novels.  By  Wilkie  Collins, 
Author  of  “The  Woman  in  White.” 
Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 

WALTER  BES ANT’S  NEW  NOVEL. 
The  World  Went  Very  Well  Then. 
Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 

CHRISTIE  M  URRA  Y’S  NE  W  NO  VEL 
Old  Blazer’s  Hero.  By  D.  Christie 
Murray.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 


JAMES  PAYN'S  STORIES. 
Glow-Worm  Tales.  By  James  Payn. 
Three  Vols.,  crown  8vo. 

NEW  RUSSIAN  NOVEL. 
Radna;  or,  The  Great  Conspiracy  of 
1881.  By  the  Princess  Olga.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

SARAH  TYTLER'S  NEW  NOVEL. 
Disappeared:  A  Novel.  By  Sarah 
Tytler.  With  Six  Illustrations  by 
P.  Macnab.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 
NEW  STORY  OF  ADVENTURE. 
One  Traveller  Returns.  By  D. Christie 
Murray  and  Henry  Herman.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth,  6s.  [ Shortly . 


THE  PICCADILLY  NOVELS. 


Popular  Stories  by  the  Best  Authors.  Library  Editions,  many  Illustrated, 
crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d.  each. 


BY  GRANT  ALLEN. 


BY  WILKIE  COLLINS. 


Philistia. 

In  all  Shades. 

BY  W.  BES  A  NT  &  JAMES  RICE. 
Ready-Money  Mortiboy. 

My  Little  Girl. 

The  Case  of  Mr.  Lucraft. 

This  Son  of  Vulcan. 

With  Harp  and  Crown 
The  Golden  Butterfly. 

By  Celia’s  Arbour. 

The  Monks  of  Thelema. 

’Twas  in  Trafalgar’s  Bay. 

The  Seamy  Side. 

The  Ten  Years’  Tenant. 

The  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet. 

BY  WALTER  BESANT. 

All  Sorts  and  Conditions  of  Men. 
The  Captains’  Room. 

All  in  a  Garden  Fair. 

Dorothy  Forster.  |  Uncle  Jack. 
Children  of  Gibeon. 

BY  ROBERT  BUCHANAN. 
Child  of  Nature. 

God  and  the  Man. 

The  Shadow  of  the  Sword. 

The  Martyrdom  of  Madeline. 

Love  Me  for  Ever. 

Annan  Water.  I  The  New  Abelard. 
Matt.  I  Foxglove  Manor. 

The  Master  of  the  Mine. 

BY  HALL  CAINE. 

The  Shadow  of  a  Crime. 

A  Son  of  Hagar. 

BY  MRS.  H.  LOVETT  CAMERON. 
Deceivers  Ever.  |  Juliet’s  Guardian. 

BY  MORTIMER  COLLINS. 
Sweet  Anne  Page. | Transmigration. 
From  Midnight  to  Midnight. 

MORTIMER  Sr  FRANCES  COLLINS. 
Blacksmith  and  Scholar. 

The  Village  Comedy. 

You  Play  me  False. 


Antonina. 

Basil. 

Hide  and  Seek. 
The  Dead  Secret. 
Queen  of  Hearts. 
My  Miscellanies. 
Woman  in  White. 
The  Moonstone. 
Man  and  Wife. 
Poor  Miss  Finch. 
Miss  or  Mrs.  ? 


New  Magdalen. 
The  Frozen  Deep. 
The  Law  and  the 
Lady. 

TheTwo  Destinies 
Haunted  Hotel. 
The  Fallen  Leaves 
Jezebel’s  Daughter 
The  Black  Robe. 
Heart  and  Science 
I  Say  No. 


BY  DUTTON  COOK. 
Paul  Foster’s  Daughter. 


BY  WILLIAM  CYPLES. 
Hearts  of  Gold. 

BY  ALPHONSE  DAUDET. 
The  Evangelist;  or,  Port  Salvation. 

BY  JAMES  DE  MILLE. 

A  Castle  In  Spain. 


BY  J.  LEITH  DERWENT. 
Our  Lady  of  Tears. 

Circe’s  Lovers. 


BY  M.  BETH AM-EDW ARDS. 
Felicia. 


BY  MRS.  ANNIE  EDWARDES. 
Archie  Lovell. 


BY  PERCY  FITZGERALD. 
Fatal  Zero. 

BY  R.  E.  FRANCILLON. 
Queen  Cophetua. 

One  by  One. 

A  Real  Queen. 


Prefaced  by  Sir  BARTLE  FRERE. 
Pandurang  Hari. 

BY  EDWARD  GARRETT. 
The  Capel  Girls. 
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Piccadilly  Novels,  continued — 
BY  CHARLES  GIBBON. 
Robin  Gray. 

What  will  the  World  Say  P 
In  Honour  Bound. 

Queen  of  the  Meadow. 

The  Flower  of  the  Forest. 

A  Heart’s  Problem. 

The  Braes  of  Yarrow. 

The  Golden  Shaft. 

Fancy  Free. 

Of  High  Degree. 

Loving  a  Dream. 

A  Hard  Knot. 


Piccadilly  Novels,  continued — 

BY  FLORENCE  MARRYAT. 
Open  !  Sesame  !  |  Written  In  Fire. 
BY  D.  CHRISTIE  MURRAY. 
Life’s  Atonement.  I  Coals  of  Fire. 
Joseph’s  Coat.  Val  Strange. 

A  Model  Father.  1  Hearts. 

By  the  Gate  of  the  Sea 
The  Way  of  the  World. 

A  Bit  of  Human  Nature. 

First  Person  Singular. 

Cynic  Fortune. 

BY  MRS.  OLIPHANT. 


BY  THOMAS  HARDY. 
Under  the  Greenwood  Tree. 


Whiteladies. 

BY  MARGARET  A.  PAUL. 


BY  JULIAN  HAWTHORNE. 
Garth. 

Ellice  Quentin. 

Sebastian  Strome. 

Prince  Saroni’s  Wife. 

Dust. 

Fortune’s  Fool. 

Beatrix  Randolph. 

Miss  Cadogna. 

Love — or  a  Name. 

BY  SIR  A.  HELPS. 

Ivan  de  Biron. 


Gentle  and  Simple. 

BY  JAMES  PAYN. 


Lost  Sir  Massing- 
berd. 

Best  of  Husbands 
Walter’s  Word. 
Less  Black  than 
We’re  Painted. 
By  Proxy 
High  Spirits. 
Under  One  Roof. 
From  Exile. 


A  Confidential 
Agent. 

A  Grape  from  a 
Thorn. 

For  Cash  Only. 
Some  Private 
Views. 

The  Canon’s 
Ward 

Talk  of  the  Town. 


BY  MRS.  ALFRED  HUNT. 
Thornlcroft’s  Model. 

The  Leaden  Casket. 

Self  Condemned. 

That  other  Person. 

BY  JEAN  INGELOW. 
Fated  to  be  Free. 

BY  R.  ASHE  KING. 

A  Drawn  Game. 

"The  Wearing  of  the  Green.” 

BY  HENRY  KINGSLEY. 
Number  Seventeen. 

BY  E.  LYNN  LINTON. 
Patricia  Kemball. 

Atonement  of  Learn  Dundas. 
The  World  Well  Lost. 

Under  which  Lord? 

With  a  Silken  Thread. 

The  Rebel  of  the  Family 
“  My  Love  !”  |  lone. 

BY  HENRY  W.  LUCY. 
Gideon  Fleyce. 

by  justin  McCarthy, 

The  Waterdale  Neighbours. 

A  Fair  Saxon. 

Dear  Lady  Disdain. 

Miss  Misanthrope. 

Donna  Quixote. 

The  Comet  of  a  Season. 

Maid  of  Athens. 

Camiola. 

BY  MRS.  MACDONELL 
Quaker  Cousins. 


BY  E.  C.  PRICE. 
Valentina.  |  The  Foreigners. 
Mrs.  Lancaster’s  Rival. 

BY  CHARLES  READE. 

It  Is  Never  Too  Late  to  Mend. 

Hard  Cash. 

Peg  Woffington. 

Christie  Johnstone. 

Griffith  Gaunt.  |  Foul  Play. 

The  Double  Marriage. 

Love  Me  Little,  Love  Me  Long. 

The  Cloister  and  the  Hearth. 

The  Course  of  True  Love. 

The  Autobiography  of  a  Thief. 

Put  Yourself  in  His  Place. 

A  Terrible  Temptation. 

The  Wandering  Heir.  I  A  Simpleton. 
A  Woman-Hater.  |  Readlana. 
Singleheart  and  Doubleface. 

The  Jilt. 

Good  Stories  of  Men  and  othei> 
Animals. 

BY  MRS.  J.  H.  RIDDELL. 

Her  Mother’s  Darling. 

Prince  of  Wales’s  Garden  Party, 
Weird  Stories. 

BY  F.  W.  ROBINSON. 

Women  are  Strange. 

The  Hands  of  Justice. 

BY  JOHN  SAUNDERS. 

Bound  to  the  Wheel. 

Guy  Waterman. 

Two  Dreamers. 

The  Lion  In  the  Path- 
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Piccadilly  Novels,  continued — 

BY  KATHARINE  SAUNDERS. 
Joan  Merryweather. 

Margaret  and  Elizabeth. 

Gideon’s  Rock.  I  Heart  Salvage. 
The  High  Mills.  |  Sebastian. 

BY  T.  W.  SPEIGHT. 

The  Mysteries  of  Heron  Dyke. 

BY  R.  A.  STERNDALE. 

The  Afghan  Knife. 

BY  BERTHA  THOMAS. 

Proud  Malsle.  |  Cressida. 

The  Violin-Player. 

BY  ANTHONY  TROLLOPE. 
The  Way  we  Live  Now. 

Frau  Frohmann.  |  Marion  Fay. 
Kept  in  the  Dark. 

Mr.  Scarborough’s  Family. 

The  Land-Leaguers. 


Piccadilly  Novels,  continued — 
BY  FRANCES  E.  TROLLOPE. 
Like  Ships  upon  the  Sea 
Anne  Furness 
Mabel’s  Progress 

BY  IVAN  TURGENIEFF,  &c. 
Stories  from  Foreign  Novelists. 

BY  SARAH  TYTLER. 
What  She  Came  Through. 

The  Bride’s  Pass. 

Saint  Mungo’s  City. 

Beauty  and  the  Beast. 

Noblesse  Oblige. 

Citoyenne  Jacqueline. 

The  Huguenot  Family. 

Lady  Bell. 

Buried  Diamonds. 

BY  C.  C.  FRASER-TYTLER. 
Mistress  Judith. 

BY  J.  S.  WINTER. 
Regimental  Legends. 


CHEAP  EDITIONS  OF  POPULAR  NOVELS. 


Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2s.  each. 


BY  EDMOND  ABOUT. 

The  Fellah. 

BY  HAMILTON  AIDE. 

Carr  of  Carrlyon.  |  Confidences. 

BY  MRS.  ALEXANDER. 

Maid,  Wife,  or  Widow  ? 

Valerie’s  Fate. 

BY  GRANT  ALLEN. 

Strange  Stories. 

Phllistia. 

Babylon. 

BY  SHELSLEY  BEAUCHAMP. 
Grantley  Grange. 

BY  W.  B  ESA  NT  &  JAMES  RICE. 
Ready-Money  Mortlboy. 

With  Harp  and  Crown. 

This  Son  of  Vulcan.  |  My  Little  Girl. 
The  Case  of  Mr.  Lucraft. 

The  Golden  Butterfly. 

By  Celia’s  Arbour. 

The  Monks  of  Thelema. 

’Twas  In  Trafalgar’s  Bay. 

The  Seamy  Side. 

The  Ten  Years’  Tenant. 

The  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet. 

BY  WALTER  BESANT. 

All  Sorts  and  Conditions  of  Men. 
The  Captains’  Room. 

All  In  a  Garden  Fair. 

Dorothy  Forster. 

Uncle  Jack 


BY  FREDERICK  BOYLE. 
Camp  Notes.  |  Savage  Life. 
Chronicles  of  No-man’s  Land. 


BY  BRET  HARTE. 
An  Heiress  of  Red  Dog. 

The  Luck  of  Roaring  Camp. 
Californian  Stories. 

Gabriel  Conroy.  |  Flip. 
Maruja. 


BY  ROBERT 
The  Shadow  of 
the  Sword. 

A  Child  of  Nature. 
God  and  the  Man. 
Love  Me  for  Ever. 
Foxglove  Manor. 
The  Master  of  th< 


BUCHANAN. 

The  Martyrdom 
of  Madeline. 
Annan  Water. 
The  New  Abelard. 
Matt. 

!  Mine. 


BY  MRS.  BURNETT. 
Surly  Tim. 

BY  HALL  CAINE. 
The  Shadow  of  a  Crime. 


BY  MRS.  LOVETT  CAMERON 
Deceivers  Ever.  |  Juliet’s  Guardian. 

BY  M  ACL  AREN  COBBAN. 

The  Cure  of  Souls. 

BY  C.  ALLSTON  COLLINS. 
The  Bar  Sinister. 


BY  WILKIE  COLLINS. 


Antonina. 

Basil. 

Hide  and  Seek. 
The  Dead  Secret. 


Queen  of  Hearts. 
My  Miscellanies. 
Woman  In  White. 
The  Moonstone. 
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Cheap  Popular  Novels,  continued — 
Wilkie  Collins,  continued. 


Man  and  Wife. 
Poop  Miss  Finch. 
Miss  op  Mps.  P 
New  Magdalen. 
The  Fpozen  Deep. 
Law  and  the  Lady. 
TheTwo  Destinies 


Haunted  Hotel. 
The  Fallen  Leaves. 
Jezebel’sDaughtep 
The  Black  Robe. 
Heaptand  Science 
“I  Say  No.” 

The  Evil  Genius. 


BY  MORTIMER  COLLINS. 
Sweet  Anne  Page.  I  Fpom  Midnight  to 
Tpansniigpation.  |  Midnight. 

A  Fight  with  Foptune. 

MORTIMER  &  FRANCES  COLLINS. 
Sweet  and  Twenty.  |  Fpances. 
Blacksmith  and  Scholap. 

The  Village  Comedy. 

You  Play  me  False. 


BY  DUTTON  COOK. 

Leo.  |  Paul  Fostep's  Daughtep. 

BY  C.  EGBERT  CRADDOCK. 

The  Ppophet  of  the  Gpeat  Smoky 
Mountains. 

BY  WILLIAM  CYPLES. 
Heapts  of  Gold. 

BY  ALPHONSE  DAUDET. 

The  Evangelist;  or,  Port  Salvation. 

BY  JAMES  DE  MILLE. 

A  Castle  in  Spain. 

BY  J.  LEITH  DERWENT. 

Oup  Lady  of  Teaps.  |  Cipce’s  Lovers. 

BY  CHARLES  DICKENS. 
Sketches  by  Boz.  I  Oliver  Twist. 
Pickwick  Papers.  |  Nicholas  Nickleby 


BY  MRS.  ANNIE  EDWARDES. 

A  Point  of  Honour.  |  Archie  Lovell. 
BY  M.  BETH AM-ED WARDS. 
Felicia.  |  Kitty. 

BY  EDWARD  EGGLESTON. 
Roxy. 

BY  PERCY  FITZGERALD. 

Bella  Donna.  |  Never  Forgotten. 
The  Second  Mrs.  Tillotson. 

Polly. 

Seventy  five  Brooke  Street. 

The  Lady  of  Brantome. 

PY  ALBANY  DE  FONBLANQUE. 

Filthy  Lucre. 

BY  R.  E.  FRANCILLON. 
Olympia.  I  Queen  Cophetua. 

One  by  One.  |  A  Real  Queen. 

Prefaced  by  Sir  H.  BARTLE  FRERE. 
Pandurang  Hari. 

BY  HAIN  FRISWELL. 

One  of  Two 

BY  EDWARD  GARRETT. 

The  Capel  Girls. 


Cheap  Popular  Novels,  continued— 
BY  CHARLES  GIBBON. 


Robin  Gray. 

For  Lack  of  Gold. 
What  will  the 
World  Say  ? 

In  Honour  Bound. 
In  Love  and  War. 
For  the  King. 

In  PasturesGreen 
Queen  of  the  Mea¬ 
dow. 

A  Heart’s  Problem 


The  Flower  of  the 
Forest. 

Braes  of  Yarrow. 
The  Golden  Shaft. 
Of  High  Degree. 
Fancy  Free. 

Mead  and  Stream. 
Loving  a  Dream. 

A  Hard  Knot. 
Heart’s  Delight. 


BY  WILLIAM  GILBERT. 
Dr.  Austin’s  Guests. 

The  Wizard  of  the  Mountain. 
James  Duke. 


BY  JAMES  GREENWOOD. 

Dick  Temple. 

BY  JOHN  HABBERTON. 
Brueton’s  Bayou.  |  Country  Luck. 

BY  ANDREW  HALLIDAY. 
Every  Day  Papers. 

BY  LADY  DUFFUS  HARDY. 
Paul  Wynter’s  Sacrifice. 

BY  THOMAS  HARDY. 

Under  the  Greenwood  Tree. 

BY  J.  BERWICK  HARWOOD. 
The  Tenth  Earl. 

BY  JULIAN  HAWTHORNE. 
Garth.  I  Sebastian  Strome 

Ellice  Quentin.  |  Dust. 

Prince  Saroni’s  Wife. 

Fortune's  Fool.  |  Beatrix  Randolph. 
BY  SIR  ARTHUR  HELPS. 

Ivan  de  Biron. 

BY  MRS.  CASHEL  HOEY. 

The  Lover’s  Creed. 

BY  TOM  HOOD. 

A  Golden  Heart. 

BY  MRS.  GEORGE  HOOPER. 
The  House  of  Raby. 

BY  TIGHF.  HOPKINS. 

’Twixt  Love  and  Duty. 

BY  MRS.  ALFRED  HUNT. 
Thorn icroft’s  Model. 

The  Leaden  Casket. 

Self  Condemned. 

BY  JEAN  INGELOW. 

Fated  to  be  Free. 

BY  HARRIETT  JAY. 

The  Dark  Colleen. 

The  Queen  of  Connaught. 

BY  MARK  KERSHAW. 
Colonial  Facts  and  Fictions 
BY  R.  ASHE  KING.  ' 

A  Drawn  Game. 

“The  Wearing  of  the  Green.” 

BY  HENRY  KINGSLEY. 
Oakshott  Castle. 

BY  E.  LYNN  LINTON. 
Patricia  Kemball. 

The  Atonement  of  Learn  Dundas 
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Cheap  Popular  Novels,  continued — 
E.  Lynn  Linton,  continued — 

The  World  Well  Lost. 

Under  which  Lord  P 
With  a  Silken  Thread. 

The  Rebel  of  the  Family. 

“My  Love.”  |  lone. 

BY  HENRY  W.  LUCY. 
Gideon  Fleyce. 

by  justin  McCarthy. 


MissMisanthrope 
Donna  Quixote. 
The  Comet  of  a 
Season. 

Maid  of  Athens. 
Camiola. 


Dear  LadyDisdaln 
The  Waterdale 
Neighbours. 

My  Enemy’s 
Daughter. 

A  Fair  Saxon. 

Linley  Rochford. 

BY  MRS.  MACDONELL. 
Quaker  Cousins. 

BY  KATHARINE  S.  MACQUOID. 
The  Evil  Eye.  |  Lost  Rose. 

BY  XV.  H.  MALLOCK. 

The  New  Republic. 

BY  FLORENCE  MARRY  AT. 
Open!  Sesame  A  Little  Stepson. 
A  Harvest  of  Wild  Fighting  the  Air. 
Oats.  Written  in  Fire. 

BY  J.  MASTERMAN. 
Half-a-dozen  Daughters. 

BY  BRANDER  MATTHEWS. 

A  Secret  of  the  Sea. 

BY  JEAN  MIDDLEMASS. 
Touch  and  Go.  |  Mr.  Dorillion. 
BY  D.  CHRISTIE  MURRAY. 


Hearts. 

Way  of  the  World. 
A  Bit  of  Human 
Nature. 

First  Person  Sin¬ 
gular. 

Cynic  Fortune. 


ALIfe’sAtonement 
A  Model  Father. 

Joseph’s  Coat. 

Coals  of  Fire. 

By  the  Gate  of  the 
Sea. 

Val  Strange. 

BY  ALICE  0’ HANLON. 

The  Unforeseen. 

BY  MRS.  OLIPHANT. 
Whiteladies. 

BY  MRS.  ROBERT  O'REILLY. 
Phoebe’s  Fortunes. 

BY  OUIDA. 


Held  In  Bondage. 

Strathmore. 

Chandos. 

Under  Two  Flags. 
Idalia. 

Cecil  Cast  I  e- 
maine’s  Gage. 
Tricotrln. 

Puck. 

Folle  Farlne. 

A  Dog  of  Flanders. 
Pascarel. 

Signa.  [Ine. 

Princess  Naprax- 


TwoLIttleWooden 

Shoes. 

In  a  Winter  City. 

Ariadne. 

Friendship. 

Moths. 

Pipistrello. 

A  Village  Com¬ 
mune. 

Bimbi. 

Wanda. 

Frescoes. 

In  Maremma. 
Othmar. 


Cheap  Popular  Novels,  continued — 
BY  MARGARET  AGNES  PAUL. 
Gentle  and  Simple. 


BY  JAMES  PAYN. 


Lost  Sir  Massing- 
berd. 

A  Perfect  T  rea- 
sure. 

Bentinck’s  T utor. 
Murphy’s  Master. 
A  County  Family. 
At  Her  Mercy. 

A  Woman’s  Ven¬ 
geance. 

Cecil’s  Tryst. 
Clyffards  of  Clyffe 
The  Family  Scape¬ 
grace. 

Foster  Brothers. 
Found  Dead. 

Best  of  Husbands. 
Walter’s  Word. 
Halves. 

Fallen  Fortunes. 
What  He  Cost  Her 
Humorous  Stories 
Gwendoline’s  Har¬ 
vest. 

£200  Reward. 


Like  Father,  Like 
Son. 

Marine  Residence. 

Married  Beneath 
Him. 

Mirk  Abbey. 

Not  Wooed,  but 
Won. 

Less  Black  than 
We’re  Painted. 

By  Proxy. 

Under  One  Roof. 

High  Spirits..-,' 

Carlyon’s  Year. 

A  Confidential 
Agent. 

Some  Private 
Views. 

From  Exile. 

A  Grape  from  a 
Thorn. 

For  Cash  Only. 

Kit:  A  Memory. 

The  Canon’s  Ward 

Talk  of  the  Town. 


BY  MRS.  PIRKIS. 
Lady  Lovelace. 

BY  EDGAR  A.  POE. 
The  Mystery  of  Marie  Roget. 


BY  E.  C.  PRICE. 

Valentina.  |  The  Foreigners. 
Mrs.  Lancaster’s  Rival. 

Gerald. 


BY  CHARLES  READE. 

It  is  Never  Too  Late  to  Mend. 
Hard  Cash.  |  Peg  Woffington. 
Christie  Johnstone. 

Griffith  Gaunt. 

Put  Yourself  in  His  Place. 

The  Double  Marriage. 

Love  Me  Little,  Love  Me  Long. 
Foul  Play. 

The  Cloister  and  the  Hearth. 

The  Course  of  True  Love. 
Autobiography  of  a  Thief. 

A  Terrible  Temptation. 

The  Wandering  Heir. 

A  Simpleton.  I  A  Woman-Hater 
Readlana.  |  The  Jilt. 
Singleheart  and  Doubleface. 

Good  Stories  of  Men  and  other 
Animals. 

BY  MRS.  J.  II.  RIDDELL. 

Her  Mother’s  Darling. 

Prince  of  Wales’s  Garden  Party. 
Weird  Stories.  |  Fairy  Water. 
The  Uninhabited  House. 

The  Mystery  in  Palace  Gardens. 

BY  F.  XV.  ROBINSON. 

Women  are  Strange. 

The  Hands  of  Justice. 
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Cheap  Popular  Novels,  continued — 
BY  JAMPS  RUN  Cl  MAN. 
Skippers  and  Shellbacks. 

Grace  Balmaign’s  Sweetheart. 
Schools  and  Scholars. 

BY  W.  CLARK  RUSSELL. 
Round  the  Galley  Fire. 

On  the  Fo’k’sle  Head. 

In  the  Middle  Watch. 

BY  BAYLE  ST.  JOHN. 

A  Levantine  Family. 

BY  GEORGE  AUGUSTUS  SALA. 
Gaslight  and  Daylight. 

BY  JOHN  SAUNDERS. 

Bound  to  the  Wheel. 

One  Against  the  World. 

Guy  Waterman. 

The  Lion  In  the  Path. 

Two  Dreamers. 

BY  KATHARINE  SAUNDERS. 
Joan  Merryweather. 

Margaret  and  Elizabeth. 

The  High  Mills. 

Heart  Salvage.  |  Sebastian. 

BY  GEORGE  R.  SIMS. 

Rogues  and  Vagabonds. 

The  Ring  o’  Bells. 

Mary  Jane’s  Memoirs. 

BY  ARTHUR  SKETCHLEY. 

A  Match  In  the  Dark. 

BY  T.  W.  SPEIGHT. 

The  Mysteries  of  Heron  Dyke. 

BY  R.  A.  STERNDALE. 

The  Afghan  Knife. 

BY  R.  LOUIS  STEVENSON. 

New  Arabian  Nights.  |  Prince  Otto. 

BY  BERTHA  THOMAS. 
Cresslda.  |  Proud  Malsle. 

The  Violin  Player. 

BY  W.  MOY  THOMAS. 

A  Fight  for  Life. 

BY  WALTER  THORNBURY. 
Tales  for  the  Marines. 

BY  T.  ADOLPHUS  TROLLOPE. 
Diamond  Cut  Diamond. 

BY  ANTHONY  TROLLOPE. 

The  Way  We  Live  Now. 

The  American  Senator. 

Frau  Frohmann. 

Marlon  Fay. 

Kept  In  the  Dark. 

Mr.  Scarborough’s  Family. 

The  Land-Leaguers. 

The  Golden  Lion  of  Granpere. 

John  Caldigate. 

By  FRA  NCES  ELEANOR  TROLLOPE 
Like  Ships  upon  the  Sea. 

Anne  Furness.  |  Mabel’s  Progress. 

BY  J.T.  TROWBRIDGE. 
Farnell’s  Folly. 

BY  IVAN  TURGENIEFF,  &c. 
Stories  from  Foreign  Novelists. 


Cheap  Popular  Novels,  continued — 

BY  MARK  TWAIN. 

Tom  Sawyer. 

A  Pleasure  Trip  on  the  Continent 
of  Europe. 

A  Tramp  Abroad. 

The  Stolen  White  Elephant. 
Huckleberry  Finn. 

Life  on  the  Mississippi. 

BY  C.  C.  FRASER-TYTLER. 
Mistress  Judith. 

BY  SARAH  TYTLER. 

What  She  Came  Through. 

The  Bride’s  Pass. 

Saint  Mungo’s  City. 

Beauty  and  the  Beast. 

BY  J.  S.  WINTER. 

Cavalry  Life.  |  Regimental  Legends 
BY  LADY  WOOD. 

Sabina. 

BY  EDMUND  YATES. 
Castaway.  |  The  Forlorn  Hope. 
Land  at  Last. 

ANONYMOUS. 

Paul  Ferroll. 

Why  Paul  Ferroll  Killed  his  Wife. 


POPULAR  SHILLING  BOOKS. 

Jeff  Briggs’s  Love  Story.  By  Bret 
Harte. 

The  Twins  of  Table  Mountain.  By 

Bret  Harte. 

Mrs.  Gainsborough’s  Diamonds.  By 
Julian  Hawthorne. 

Kathleen  Mavourneen.  By  Author 
of  “  That  Lass  o’  Lowrie’s.” 
Lindsay's  Luck.  By  the  Author  of 
“  That  Lass  o’  Lowrie’s.” 

Pretty  Polly  Pemberton.  By  the 
Author  of  “That  Lass  o’  Lowrie’s.” 
Trooping  with  Crows.  By  Mrs. 
Pirkis. 

The  Professor’s  Wife.  By  Leonard 
Graham. 

A  Double  Bond.  By  Linda  Villari. 
Esther’s  Glove.  By  R.  E.  Francillon. 
The  Garden  that  Paid  the  Rent. 
By  Tom  Jerrold. 

Curly.  By  John  Coleman.  Illus¬ 
trated  by  J.  C.  Dollman. 

Beyond  the  Gates.  By  E.  S.  Phelps. 
An  Old  Maid’s  Paradise.  By  E.  S. 
Phelps. 

Burglars  in  Paradise.  ByE.S. Phelps. 
Doom :  An  Atlantic  Episode.  By 
Justin  H.  MacCarthy,  M.P. 

Our  Sensation  Novel.  Edited  by 
Justin  H.  MacCarthy,  M.P. 

A  Barren  Title.  By  T.  W.  Speight. 
Wife  or  No  Wife  ?  By  T.  W.  Speight, 
How  the  Poor  Live.  By  G.  R.  Sims. 
A  Day’s  Tour.  By  Percy  Fitzgerald, 
The  Silverado  Squatters.  By  R, 
Louis  Stevenson. 
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